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PREFACE 


I  lor. 


iate. 


^9ff\\V.    pofiii-,  ill    thi-    \uliinu-,     ere    .ill     wriltcii 
t!L     sin.r   AuKii-l    l-*^l.  '""'  IniKc,  wnr  moif  ..r 
^^     lr>>  ii»tuu-i\<  f(|   !iv  ilu'  -.lirriiiK  t\i'iu^  <>f  the 
world-wide  struK^lc  which  i^  >till  K<'iiiK  ..m.  while  the 
most  of  the  L\  ri(  >  .md  Sonnets  owt-  tluir  iiispir.ition 
to  it  dire(  tl\.       ilu-ielori-,  one  would  think  that   the 
present  would  be  .in  -  ..portiine  linu   for  their  publi- 
cation. Knowing  hut  too  well,  de.n  re.ider.the  ni.mv 
calls   which    the    w.ir    h.is    made    u|M.n    your    purse. 
1   h.id  (piite  in.ide  U!»  ni\    luind  to  deler  the  publica- 
tion ot   this  \olunie  until  .ifter  the  w.ir.  but   .is  the 
tnd    of    the    death    stru^Kl'"    b<-tween    the    forces   (.f 
Liiiht  .md  Darkness    lenis  yet  .it.irotf.  I  have  yielded 
to  the  advice  of  nu    frieinis.  .md  hereby  solicit  vmir 
patronage  for  "(hebucto  .md  Other  Poems."      1  he 
scenes  of  the  longer  poenis  are  all  l.iid  in  our  nativ 
No\a  Scotia,  and,  therefore,  you  should  have  a  \wr- 
sonal  interest  in  them,  while  the  ones  relating  to  the 
war.  should  for  th.it   re.ison  itself  api)eal  to  y(>u.      I 
have  added  some  expl.uuitory   notes  on  the  Micmac 
terms  used  in  "Chebucto"  and  IVtoobok.      lo  those 
sensitive    souls,    to    whom,  a    ^r.imm.ittcal    err  )r    i^ 
like  the  thrust   of  .i  bavonet,   I   wish   to  s.iy,  .it    the 
outset,    that    I    have    av.iiled    myself   of    the    Toet  s 
privilege,  and  h.ue  used  some  double  comparatives^ 
etc..    whenever   the    metre    recpiired    their   use. 
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^ct^^ct^  the  stholar  and  the  muse,  the  umpire  1 
always   cleacled    in    favor   of    Uie    latter      F  k-n 

'uthor"huf  ■■';  "v^"'   "■■"   ^^^'  appreciated   hv 
author,  hut   .et  critics  remember  the  adxice  of  i 

stick  to  his  last,     So  criticise  me  if  vou  choose  I 
blame  the  writer,   not  the  muse.      In  cmcMuskm 

me  h  :  Mf"^  %>■''''  '^'    ^^^^"  vvho  k?nd    " 
iWroV      '^f  ^'^^V^n^'T;  the   Indian  doctor    I 

Tncl  Dr  F^ei?  r";f '"\  concerning  the  Micma 
for  thai, ;h'?>^'''^^'^'"',^^^  ^•'■r''  ''^  theintroductic 
tor  tnatandaid  in  reading  and  correcting  the  nrfu 
and  al  those  who  subscribed  for  the  b(,ok  befo 
Its  publication,  thereby  assuring  its  success  IV 
earnest    prayer    for    all    these    k'ind    frSlMKls  is: 

In  life  that  plenty  them   be  given 
And   heaven  when   life's  cord   is  riven. 

Halifax,  \.  S. 

August,  1917. 


D.  M.  MATHESON 
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OUR  NATIVE   MUSE. 

Nova  Scotia  has  In-en  the  leader  in  Canada 
of  a  K^reat  many  thinjjs.  In  oratory,  in  humour,  in 
history,  she  can  show  good  claims  to  precedence,  and 
in  poetry  she  has  not  i)een  behind.  MacFherson, 
Howe,  Lockhart  and  others  were  born  here.  Pro- 
fessor Roberts,  while  a  native  of  New  Brunswick, 
lived  a  large  part  of  his  mature  life  in  this  province, 
and  wrote  a  good  deal  of  his  poetry  under  Nova 
Scotia  inspiration,  and  now  we  welcome  to  the 
ranks  another  Nova  Scotian  in  the  person  of  Mr. 
I).  M.  Matheson  at  present  Principal  of  Young 
Street  School  in  this  city.  He  is  a  Cape  Bretoner 
and  a  Scotsman  of  the  Sc<jts.  His  work  displays 
a  wide  variety  from  the  tragic  to  the  humorous, 
from  the  romantic  to  discriptions  of  natural  scenery, 
and  many  a  locality  endeared  to  his  youth  has  been 
enshrineci  in  his  verse.  The  pieces  themselves  exhibit 
a  considerable  mastery  over  the  more  common 
rhythms  and  metres,  the  \erse  is  fluent  and  the 
V(Kal)ulary  quite  extensive  and  varied  and  many  a 
melodious  line  is  found  in  his  work.  The  sonnets 
generally  observe  the  true  rules  of  that  form  of 
verse,  and  some  of  the  lyricai  jiieces  like  that  in 
"Langmare"  and  "The  Soul  of  Flanders"  have 
the  genuine  ring  and  fire  in  them.  Chebucto  and  Pe- 
toobok  exhibit  some  excellent  passages,  and  the 
former  evidences  much  wide  reading  on  the  beliefs, 
usages  and  reputation  of  our  aborigines!  Altogether, 
Mr.  Mattheson's  volume  is  deserving  of  a  real 
welcome  on  the  part  of  the  poetry  reading  public 
of  his  native  province.     He  has  our  congratulations. 
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TO  THE  MUSE. 

Sweet    Muse,    ensconced    by    some  Elysian    sprin 
Of  mountain  stream  or  shady  wooded  i^lade, 
Of  tales  and  legends  rare,  I  wish  to  sttig, 
And  call  on  thee  for  thy  inspiring  aid: 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  silent  now,  so  come, 
Oh  muse,  and  ichisper  in  a  poet's  ear 
That  he  no  longer  may  be  still  and  dumb, 
But  sing  of  things  as  'thou  mak'st  them  appear. 
We   tivo    will   sing    of   mountain,    lake    and    strec 
Of  woodland  tales  and  tales  of  ocean   blue. 
And   make   our   song   one   long   and    t)lcasant   the 
7  hat   others   will  believe   these   tales   are   true. 
For  poets,  as  you  know,  must  needs  have  grace, 
E'en   if  they   tell   some   stories   out   of  place. 


9 


n    spring 


le, 

'b, 

ippear, 
nd    stream, 
le, 

sunt   theme 
'rue, 
i^race, 
face. 


CHEBUCTO. 

In  the  golden  olden  tide 

When  Acadia  was  young, 
And  each  hill  and  river  side 

With  great  pines  were  overhung, 
Whose  long  branches  seemed  to  bridge 

Rivers,  as  they  swiftly  tore 
Seaward  from  the  Central  Ridge 

Down  to  meet  the  tidal  bore, 
Rolling  in  o'er  slimy  ledge 

F'rom  Atlantic's  rocky  shore. 

On  the  shores  of  Havcnside 
Dwelt  Chebucto,  famous  sage, 
Who  was  honoured,  far  and  wide, 
By  the  people  of  his  age; 

For  the  prowess  of  this  chief 
In  the  Council  and  the  chase 

Though  it  seems  beyond  belief, 
Father  Time  cannot  efface. 

Though  he  left  us  no  relief 
Standing  on  a  marble  base. 
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Vet  l)y  (lay  and  night  lu-  looks 

()ut  upon  the  dark  hluc  sea; 
What  he  sees  he  ever  books 

In  his  log-book  silently: 
Mother  Terra,  from  her  womb, 

Raised  to  him  a  monument 
Which  shall  ever  mark  his  tomb 

Under  hea\'en's  firmament, 
'Jill  the  awful  day  of  doom 

Of  the  great  Omnipotent. 

Though  his  race  no  longer  roam 

O'er -his  hunting  grounds  and  brakes, 
And  iheir  birch  canoes  ne'er  foam 

^  Through  his  waters,  streams  and  lakes. 
Yet  before  the  Pale  Face  came 

Sailing  o'er  the  Western  Sea, 
Their  forbears  had  made  a  name 

In  this  land  of  Acadie, 
Though  the  records  of  their  fame 

Shrouded  be  in  mystery. 

(heiftain  of  more  noble  Ijrow 

And  of  such  a  manly  mien 
Nature  never  did  endow 

In  Acadian  demesne, 
Keen  of  vision  and  of  ear; 

Iron  nerved,  of  kingly  stride; 
Active  as  a  mountaineer; 

Both  as  chieftain  and  as  guide, 
Never  had  he  any  peer 

In  the  land  of  Havenside. 
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Trained  with  spvirlan  care  from  youth 

To  eiulure  without  coniiiUiiiit 
("old  and  hunger,  heat  and  drouth, 

Like  a  nu'dia\al  Saint, 
Though  he  had  no  silver  spoon, 

Handed  him  by  Fortune  fair. 
Nature,  bountiful  and  l)oon, 

Karly  made  him  her  co-heir, 
Making  him  to  ills  immune 

By  a  life  in  open  air. 

No  one  e\er  in  his  land 

Shot  with  aim  so  deadl>   true; 
None,  with  such  a  skillful  hand, 

Kver  paddled  birch  canoe; 
None  could  e\er  beiul  his  bow; 

None  could  wield  his  tomahawk; 
None  his  hunting  spear  could  throw; 

None  like  him,  the  moose  could  stalk; 
None,  his  haunts  so  well  did  know, 

Nor  his  call  so  truly  mcjck. 

Learned  in  all  the  native  lore 

Through  the  Indian  minstrel  men; 
Drank  he  deep  of  Nature's  store 

With  the  true  observer's  ken. 
Which  led  him  to  e\er  try 

From  effects,  the  cause  describe; 
While  from  starry  v.iulted  sk\ 

Knowledge  rare  did  he  imbibe. 
Aiding  him  to  prophesy 

To  the  people  of  his  tribe. 
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Lony;  he  lived  upon  the  earth 
Chieftain  of  the  Micniac  race, 

And  a  ruler  of  more  worth 
Xe\er  did  a  kingdom  j^^raee. 

Fatlier  to  his  peojjle  all 

Ruled    he    them    most    just    and 
Never  did  he  them  enthrall; 
Kver  willing  to  advise 

And,  if  need  be,  to  forestall 
Them  in  any  false  emprise. 

Studied  he  their  every  need, 

How  their  ills  he  could  remove; 
And  he  ever  did  them  lead 
Their  condition  to  improve. 

To  his  oath  of  office  true 
During  all  his  lengthy  reign. 

Never  aught  did  he  pursue 
Merely  pleasure  to  attain; 

And  he  mever  sought  to  bicw 
Trouble  for  his  private  gain. 

Made  and   ministered  the  laws 

During  all  his  busy  life, 
By  removal  of  the  cause 

Of  contention  and  of  strife! 
Told  them  never  to  begin. 

Without  knowledge  of  the  end, 
Kvcn  for  their  nearest  kin. 

Aught,  if  hard  or  easy  ken-  -I, 
If  success  they  wished  to  win 

And  no  chagrin  them  attend. 


Wl: 
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Taujiht  tlicm,  every  one,  to  sleep 

Always  in  the  open  air 
And  a  liealtlu-  body  keej) 

On    a    plain    .ind    w  l)()K•^()nu•    fan-, 
Tan^lit  them  al\va\s  to  control 

l\\ery  selfish  api)etiti' 
(  )f  the  temple  of  the  soul. 

And  thus  al\va\s  li\e  .iri^ht, 

Lest  th.it   Death  exact  his  toll 

In  the  darkness  of  tlu'  night. 

On  the  waters  of  the  Arm, 

Dwelt  W'aegwoltic,  fair  to  see, 
Maiden  of  most  winsome  charm, 

Nature's  master-piece  was  she, 
Frank  and  fearless,  yet  discreet. 

With  an  unaffected  grace; 
Well  proporti(Mied  and  complete        « 

With  a  classic  modelletl  face, 
And  more  shapely  limbs  and  feet 

Than  the  maidens  iA  her  race. 

Sprung  from  ancient  lineage. 

She  iiad  only  to  partake 
Of  her  birthright  heritage, 

Honoured     name    on     earth     to     make. 
At   her   birth    propitious   skies, 

Crowned  her  brow  with  beauty's  wreath; 
And  to  her.majestic  poise 

Kindly  nature  did  becjueath; 
While  the  gift  of  high  emprise 

Genius  in  her  soul  did  breathe. 
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Maiden  thus  f)f  diverse  parts, 

Trained  Ironi  i-arly  infaiu\-, 
Skilled  in  all  doim-stic  arts 

And  in  lolk  sonj^  niiiistrels\  ; 
\  et  ol  such  a  (iiieenl\-  port, 

1  )resl   in  modest,  plaiti  array, 
'I  hat  she  (Duld  iuTselt"  c-oniport 

W  hether  at  her  work  or  play; 
i'it  to  Kraee  a  rej^aj  court 

My  her  unassuming  way. 

Daily  o\er  hill  and  dale 

Did  she  walk,  this  nature's  child, 
Where  she  did  her  mind  regale 

With  the  wonders  of  the  wild, 
And  as  with  an  airy  tread 

1-air  Waegwoltic  passed  along 
All  the  songsters  overhead 

C.reeted  her  with  welcome  song; 
lM)r  l)y  Nature  she  was  bred 

And  to  Nature  did  i)elong. 

On  the  waters  of  the  Arm, 

Where  >lie  o<"»en  did  resort 
When  the  summer  nights  were  warm, 

There  she  did  herself  disport 
In  her  birchen  hark  canoe; 

Like  a  nymph  or  wat'jr  si)rite 
All  the  eddies  she'd  eschew, 

W'iiile  earth's  lovely  satellite. 
As  her  course  she  did  pursue, 

O'er  her  threw  its  witching  light. 
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Wlun  witli  ecstasy  cut r.iiufd 
By  tlif  millet rel's  lyric  [uiw. 

No  foot  lighter  c\er  danced 
'File  encliantinp  ripadoon; 

Nor,  with  joy-nis  quip  and  joke 
And  adornc'l  with  flowers  j;ay. 

Could  the  other  maiden  folk 
Dance  like  her  the  roundelay, 
Round  and  round  the  festive  oak 
On  a  maiden's  bridal  day. 

Mild  and  gentle  in  iier  mood. 

For  her  thoughs  were  pure  and  chaste. 
And  her  presence  was  like  food 

Falling  on  a  desert  waste; 
Low  and  sweetly  toned,  her  Noice 

Sour.ded  like  a  sil\er  hell, 
And  its  melody  was  choice 

As  is  thai  of  Philomel 
When  his  mate  he  doth  rejoict' 

Singing  sweetly  "all  is  well." 

Like  the  sunlight  doth  adorn 

Woods  in  tinted  Autumn  guise; 
Like  the  dew  drops  in  the  morn 

Shone  the  lovelight  in  her  e\ cs. 
Sweet  her  breath  like  wilding  Mowers. 

Scenting  all  the  summer  breeze. 
Sweeter  than  ambrosial  show'rs 

Blowing  from  the  summer  seas; 
Sweater  fai  than  scented  bow'rs 

Midst  Malaysia's  Spicy  trees. 
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Rose  slu-  wiih  tlu-  carK-  dawn, 

Tripped  slu'  to  lu-r  hatliiiiK  place 
Aiul  .IS  sportive  as  a  fawn, 

Swatu  she  there  with  mermaid's  j;r,ico; 
Thus  her  iier\es  to  soothe  ,md  heal, 

!''or  Hke  sleep  'tis  Nature's  halm, 
And  it  daily  made  her  feel 

Of  a  mind  serene  and  calm 
To  enjoy  lier  morning  meal 

In  the  family  wi.-wam. 


'n 

1$ 


Of  the  suitors  with  ^'\hs  lade 

I'Vom  the  Micmac  hamlets  round, 
Who  did  woo  this  lovely  maid 

But  one  favor  with  her  found; 
''Iwas  the  chief  of  Havenside, 

Born  to  he  her  countetpart, 
Brushing  her  reserve  aside 

With  a  lover's  suhtle  art, 
Wooed  Wae^woltic  for  his  hride, 

Winning  thus  her  hand  and  heart. 


Oh  Waegwoltic,  water  heauty, 

LoveK'  maiden,  he  not  mute; 
(ireat  Atlantic's  fairest  dauj^hter, 

Listen  to  Chehucto's  suit. 
Oh  you  loxely  Kve  of  I^den! 

Come  Waegwoltic  summer's  halm, 
Listen  to  my  plaintive  pean. 

Come  and  gladden  my  wigwam. 


-1 
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I.(.\tIi(Ht  of  Micin.ic  niai<lrM>'- 

C.rrat   Cluhiu  to's  at   tht\    tiit, 
s.iv  the  word  mv  Iumti  to  gladden. 

Ileal  my  heart  tlirolis.  how  tlu-y  l>tat, 
( )h  \<>u  fairy  nyinpl'  "'  <'»"<■•>"• 

Let  iiu-  i)a(ldU'  by  your  >uU-; 
Answer  vc>  to  mv  luart's  (|uc>ti(Mi, 

"Will  you  Ik-  ('lu-l)ii(to"s  bride.-'" 

Oh  Wae^woltic.  h.vely   .  ater! 

("omr  imto  (■hebii(t(i'>  brea>t , 
("ome.  Waeuwoltie,  Come  WaeKWoltic, 

I'here  you'll  find  a  h.i\en's  rest. 

Thus,  the  rhief  of  HaNcnside, 
l.iki'  the  heroe>  of  rouiaiux-. 
Wooed  WaeK\volir  b.r  his  bride 

With  a  lover's  eoiuplaisame; 
Sweetly  siu/jti^  in  her  ear. 

With         aiistrel's  m.ii;ic  art, 
What  it       rely  doth  appear, 

Since  our  Kden  played  its  part, 
Lo\ely  maiden  fain  would  hear 

TilT  winged  Cupid  shoots  h\>  dart. 


1, 
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Aiui  WacRWoItir,  tluniKh  a  maid, 

Of  a  hij'.lily  cultured  mind, 
(lipid's  darts  (ould  not  t-vadc 

More  than  other  woin.m  kind, 
For  since  first  the  woild  he^'.in. 

When  Miss  Kve,  demure  and  coy, 
Looked  upon  created  man 

With  the  h)ve  li^ht  in  her  eye. 
It  has  l)een  great  Nature's  pl.m 

To  increase  and  multiply. 

Where  the  Kast  and  Western  arms 

Into  union  doth  unite. 

Mingling  thus  their  diverse  charms 

Like  the  famed  Hernui|)hrodite 
Who  did  Salmacis  embrace, 

'riuis  becoming  one  for  life, 
First  love's  fondest    trysting  pi. tee 

Where  boon  nature's  gifts  are  rife. 
Here  in  Hymen's  chosen  |)lace 

Chief  Chebucto  won  his  wife. 

Many,  many  diverse  ways 

Had  he  paid  Waegwoltic  suit. 
Sometimes  singing  soulful  lays, 

Sometimes  playing  on  his  lute; 
Here  in  Nature's  shady  bowers 

Where  the  land  and  waters  meet; 
Whiling  'way  the  summer  hours 

In  this  Eden's  rare  retreat. 
While  the  scented  wilding  flowers, 

Filled  the  air  with  fragrance  sweet. 
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SoiiU'tinu's  strolHriK  on  the  lu-ach 

\V;it(  hcd  the  sea  l)ir<ls  win^in^'  by, 
Heard  the  CiirKw's  ^lirilly  Mrrrdi, 

And  llir  jianiut'^  ^<)i^y  cry. 
( )fi(M  nI. Hiding  <»'!  l''*'  ^''•orc 

W.iK  lu'd  the  liiK  wav«:>  tlow  and  rhl), 
Or  tlu-  >ra  tntw  swift l\   soar 

Willi  a  fat  t'lsh  in  his  nt-h. 
Wliilf  t'adi  nionit-nt,  inort-  .md  more 

H\iufn  vv(»\c  the  w  islu'd  for  web. 

Sitting  in  sonu-  tlow'ry  j^lade, 

Oft  \Vae^;\voltii-  and  her  thief 
NoseKays  or  festoons  would  braid 
Of  WiUi  How'r  or  maple  leaf, 
While  old  Avi.itor  Sol  ^ 

Westward  aeroplaned  his  way 
And  the  lengtheninK  shadows  all 

Harbingered  the  close  of  day, 
And  the  chilling  dew's  first  fall 

Shadowed  in  the  iwilight  yiray. 

Often  midst  the  falling  dew 

Wafted  by  the  wind  and  tide. 
In  his  birchen  bark  canoe 

With  Waegwoltic's  by  his  side 
Hatl  he  lloated  o'er  the  wave 

In  the  early  hours  of  night, 
W  hile  the  silvery  moon  did  lave 

All  the  rippling  waves  with  white, 
And  each  passing  moment  gave 

To  their  hearts  some  new  delight. 
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And  wii  natal  holidaNs 

Danced  hv  on  tlie  \ill;ip;('  ^frecn 
To  the  niinstriTs  lyric  la\s 

With  \\'acj;woltic  for  his  (iiici'ii, 
Anvl  to  ])ro\c  his  lo\'c  tor  lu-r, 

When  at  ('\t'  luT  bower  he  sought, 
(litis  of  flowers  and  of  !n\rrh. 

Iliads  and  woodwork  rareK   wroi:i;ht 
And  of  watnpnni  <ind  of  fur, 

To  her  had  he  often  brought. 

Whether  at  his  work  or  i)la\\ 

l)ail\-  thought  or  nightly  dream, 
l)ark>otne  night  or  sunny  day. 

Fair  Waegwoltic  was  hi--  theme, 
Such  low  surely  will  prexail. 

So,  at  last*  one  exentide. 
Since  I  needs  nu    t  tell  the  tale. 

It  w.is  murmured  far  and  wide 
Thiit  Waegwoltic  i)ure  and  hale. 

Was  to  be  ("hebucto's  bride. 


Fair  .are  fleets  of  white  winged  {)row"s 

Swift l\-  sailing  o'er  the  sea; 
I-air  aro  herds  of  homing  cows. 

Winding  sl(Avly  o'er  tho  lea, 
I'air  are  orchards,  when  replete 

With  rich  blossoin.s  pink  and  white; 
1-air  are  lields  of  ri|)ening  wheat 

Sliining  in  the  niorning  light; 
Fair  is  an\-  moinitain  sheet 

Burnishing  in  colors  l)riglu. 
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r-"air  arc  all  Acadia's  lands; 

All  its  streams  and  wooded  lakes, 
Headlands  hii^h  and  pehhU   >tran(ls, 

When  the  earl\'  niornini;  l)reaks. 
I-"air  it>  scenii'd  tlowtT^  .md  trre>, 

And  it>  inan\'  landlncked  hays, 
l<il)])lin!Li  in  llu-  sninnur  hne/e; 

Theino  for  minstrel  nuiM-s'  l.iys 
But  far  f.urer  than  all  these 

Are  Acadia's  autun    i  da\s. 


Made  from  heavenly  desiifn 

By  some  unseen  Artisan; 
("lift  of  Architect  di\ine, 

'I'o  Acadia's  Weather  man. 
Fairest  season  ot  the  year. 

When  boon  Nature's  at  her  hii;ht 
Rolled  in  all  her  beauty  sere, 

And  fair  lun.i  sheds  lu-r  li^ht 
With  a  more  bewitchinj^  cheer 

Through  the  watches  of  the  nii^ht, 

And  (iod's  lowly  cre.itures  all, 

Who  the  freeman's  burden  bore, 
Haxin^f  heeded  labor's  call 

Now  ha\e  plentitude  in  store 
And  from  e\er\-  household  hearth 

NiKditly's  offered  up  the  "word." 
As  a  sacrifice  of  wortli 

To  a  kind  and  gracious  Lord 
I'Or  tin-  riches  of  the  earth 

Filling  thus  the  famiK'  board. 
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And  a  thrill  of  peaceful  joy 

Permeates  the  human  breast 
And  the  starry  \aulted  sky 

Seeminj^dy  is  at  its  best, 
I'Or  old  Sol  in  all  his  pride 

Scorpion  doth  then  adorn, 
Midway  in  his  \early  ride 

"Fwixt  the  Line  and  Capricorn, 
In  this  lo\ely  Autnmtide 

Was  Waegwol tic's  wedding  morn. 

Sol  in  all  his  glory  tose. 

Full  of  splendor  in  th*   east 
Shining  in  majestic  \Ky 

On  Waegwoltic's  nuptial  feast, 
Spread  in  scented  tlow'ry  bow'r 

Colored  in  autumnol  shades 
By  some  unseen  Titian  pow'r 

And  a})proaclud  through  green  Arcades 
Like  it  were  a  marriage  dow'r, 

P>om  the  (iraces,  Nymphs  and  Naiads. 

Pearly  drops  of  heavenly  dew 

(dittered  in  the  morning  light. 
Mirroring  each  tint  and  hue 

Like  the  lovely  rainbow  bright, 
While  ihe  cool  Autumnal  breeze, 

Sang  with  a  magican's  skill 
Midst  the  rustling  flowers  and  trees. 

And  a  rippling  fountain  rill 
Ever  murnuned  melodies 

With  a  never  ceasing  trill. 
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Arcades 
Naiads. 
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Everything  it  rould  devise 

Tt)  supply  a  missing  part, 
I'or  this  earthly  paradise, 

Was  performed  hy  Indi.m  art. 
All  respler  'ent  in  its  sheen 

And  in  ne\'er  ending  chain 
Of  its  jiicturesque  routine. 

Shone  this  fairy-like  domain, 
Like  a  Bagdad  Courtly  scene 

When  renowned  Haroun  did  reign. 

Fair  Waegwoltic  rose  that  morn 

With  the  breaking  of  the  day, 
That  she  might  herself  adorn 

In  attractive  plain  array, 
And  with  nature's  common  sense; 

I-'or  her  future  lord's  re(pK'st 
And  her  well  bred  continence 

Both  agreed  she  should  he  tirest 
With  all  modest  innocence. 

And  thus  show  her  charms  the  best. 

'Neath  her  Bridal  canopy. 

Made  of  'green  and  maple  leaf 
Sits  Waegwoltic  modestly, 

Waiting  for  her  l)ridgroom  chief, 
While  around  the  festive  booth 

In  a  gay  and  merry  throng. 
Blithesome  maid  and  jo\()Us  \'outh, 

Danced  to  timely  minstrel  song, 
Mids't  such  jokes  and  jests  uncouth, 

Which  to  wedding  feasts  belong. 
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Tho^i'  \vlioni  nature  doth  en.  <.w 

With  .1  sflf-samc  lu>art  and  nimd 
What  Wac^vvoltic's  thinkm^^  now 

Needs  alone  e'er  seek  to  hncl, 
Th"ou^di  some  sa^^es  here  l)eh)v 

With  this  knotty  prol-.leni  wrought, 
Yet  despite  their  wisdom  s  flow 

All  their  labors  came  to  nought; 
Ami    for  'tis  only  maidens  kiiow 

What  it  was  Waegwolt:^  th(  ught. 

As  in  bridal  robes  she  sits,_ 

Wailing  the  appointed  time, 
While  each  passing  moment  flits, 

Slowi         •  the  Autumn  chime, 
Hark,.        ,nd  falls  on  her  ear 

1-aster  beits  her  thr()bl)ing  breast, 
Clearer  still  and  yet  more  clear. 

Rolls  its  volume  towards  the  V\est, 
Till  in  view  there  doth  appear 

Great  Chebucto's  Maple  (  rest, 

I'ndulating  on  the  waves, 

As  his  fleet  of  light  canoes. 
With  its  retinue  of  braves. 

Sweeps  along  the  Arm  in  twos. 
Sculled  by  oarsmen  skilled  and  strong, 

Headed  bv  their  honored  chief, 
Chanting,  all  the  nuptial  song, 

Of  C'hebucto's  lady  lief. 
Which  the  Kchoes  do  prolong. 

IMidsL  the  hills  and  dales   relict. 
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"Fairt'st  tlower  of  the  wild, 

Chii'f  ("ht'hucto's  rhoscii  sixmsc, 
!•  lir  W'at'^woltic,  Nature's  chiU!, 

Tis  tlu-  cliosc'U  time  to  house, 
All  >!ie  corn  is  in  the  sheaf, 

Huskinjj;  time  is  oNerdue, 
Lady  of  the  Maple  Leaf, 

Tinged  with  Autumn's  tinted  hue, 
Chief  (hehucto  claims  his  tief. 

Ere  the  winter  storms  ensue. 

Beauty  of  the  Western  Sea. 

Father  Neptune's  master  piece, 
Chief  Chehucto's  come  for  iliec. 

Single  blessedness  must  cease, 
I'or  the  time  is  opportune; 

"Pis  the  f.iirest  time  of  year, 
Brigatened  by  the  hunter's  moon 

Every  thing  in  Nature's  sere. 
Chief  Chebucto  claims  his  boon. 

For  the  chosen  time  is  here." 


Thus  Chebucto  and  his  crew, 

Blithely  did  this  carol  .sing. 
As  their  course  they  did  [)ursue, 

Places  never  altering; 
Ever,  ever  gliding  on. 

Voices  always  keeping   time, 
Paddles  all  in  unison, 

In  the  loveh'  autumn  prime, 
Like  the  graceful  trumpet  sv,an, 

Swimming  in  its  native  clime. 
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Lki'   ii    \'ak'   and    Harvard    race, 

Scullers  wilh   each   other   xied, 
As  with  ever  rhythmic  pace, 

Paddles  cut    the   tloddinjj   tide, 
Till    at    last    they    reachecl    the    straiul, 

Of  \Vaep;w()ltic's  fair  domain. 
Where  the  Chieftain  and  his  hand, 

Ceased  at  once  their  minstrel  strain; 
For  this  lo\ely  fairyland. 

Hand    and    tongue    did    both    enchain. 

Soon  the  wonders  of  the  scene 

i'rom  Chehucto  passes  o'er 
And  with  high  majestic  mein 

Litheh-  steps  he  to  the  shore 
And  o'er  i)athway  spread  with  thrum, 

Passes  to  W'aegwoltic's  side. 
Voices  soon  are  hushed  and  mum 

J()llii\-  to  silence  died, 
I'or  the  chosen  time  is  come 

I'^or  the  chief  to  wed  his  bride. 


Neptune,  guardian  of  the  deep. 

Blessings  on  this  brid  il  pour. 
That  each  tlo(jding  tide  or  neai), 

Happiness  may  have  in  store 
hor  Chebucto  and  his  wife; 

See  that  every  passing  hour 
Of  W'acgwoltic's  wedded  life, 

Both  in  sunshine  and  in  shower, 
Kvery  moment  shall  be  rife, 

With  contentment  in  her  bower. 
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Tome  ye  Crares  and  y«    Fa\  s, 

("lipid,  with  his  lovt-rs'  how 
Makers  of  honu-'s  social  wa\s, 

I"a\()rs  on  Waigwoltic  Mow'; 
("onic,  ye  Nymphs  and  Water  sprites, 

All  >e  Mermaids  of  tin-  sea, 
Min'sters  of  the  Classic  rites,' 

Of  Historic  Arcadie, 
And  \e  heavenly  Satellites 

Witness  Hymen's  Cer'moiiy. 

Come,  ye  Alchemists,  evolve, 

Some  new  wondnnis  alkahest, 
Ills  and  evils  to  dissolve, 

While    the    minstrels    play    their    best; 
Let  the  notes  all  ccninterpoint, 

Ail  the  wave  lengths  coincide, 
That  unhicky  fates  arroini, 

F'rom  ("hel')iicto  and  his  bride, 
And  good  wishes  all  conjoint, 

Till  the  malawink  is  tied. 

While  the  good  luck  pendant's  hung, 

Round  about  Waegwoltic's  neck; 
And  the  girdle's  round  her  swung,  ' 

Of  the  parti-colored  fleck; 
And  the  ring  and  coin  are  ta'en, 

And  the  fatal  words  are  said, 
Which  doth  weld  the  sacred  chain. 

By  which  man  and  maid  are  werl; 
And  the  rites  that  are  germane 

From  the  Book  of  Life  are  read, 
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While  Clul.iuto  takes  tin' ^ti^^^f- 
linl-lem  <.f  the  married  lite 

.\n,l\VaeKNVolti<-.  "^^|if^•'^""V■'^'^"• 
(•uuni/a^<(■(.l  Nvedckd  NV.le 
\owheMaken>l.earaiulho„k. 

Svnilx.lsof  a  luinters  skill, 
She:in.mhin..<U'murely  t<..'k 

Wis,,  and  l.asin.  sixM.n  and  unH . 

Kach  puist  iH'  the  other  said. 

Till  tell  Death  sets  ihcm  apart, 
\,,Nv  the  wedlock  rites  arc  doiie 

F  dr  WaeKWoltie's  changed  her  name; 
Maidenhood's  l.litlH' course  IS  run; 

N(AV  she  is  a  married  dame; 
(•.nnmi  ami  l.rUle  are  tNVO  in  o"^;. 
Hence  thei-  mi.tives  are  the  same. 

Toilers  in  the  same  employ. 

Sharers  in  each  others  woe. 
Pirtnersof  each  others  joy, 
\\s  through  me  they  onward  go. 

Now,  ye  maids  in  wailing  all, 
C\)me  'tis  time  for  you,  I  wis. 

Fair  WaegwoUic  to  install. 
With  the  gratuiation  kiss, 

While  Chebucto's  in  the  thrall,_ 
Of  a  bashful  bridegroom  s  bliss. 
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N.AV  tlic  tiiv.c-  al  l.i>t  i^  nu-it. 

CvhiUtlH.vU-av.theNupuan.owc-r. 

Hhi^hini:  l-ri'di-  and  sin.om  to  ^rt-ot 
\Vhrth.u<MU.Ml«<>o<llurk.h..wcr; 

Thc-neachpa^i^''^'»^»'^"'^^;:'''^^f'    ,,. 
Decked  with  Autumn  flowi-.>ga>. 

With  tlu'  mapU-  U-af  uilaul. 

Blitlu'^onu'ly  will  U-ad  the  wax, 
Like-  a  nu-rry  mas(iucrade 

Or  a  sylvan  ballt-t,  I'h, 

To  thi-  bridal  frast  among 

Fvcrgrft-n  and  flowrrct  tt-, 
And  with  arches  overhung. 

•\11  in  Autumn  colors  set, 
Where,  in.  an  enchanted  dale. 

Welcome  guests  at  tables  sate 
Lade  with  venison  and  quail. 

And  aught  else  to  satiate 
Epicurean  maid  or  male 

Kver  present  at  a  fete. 

While  thev  dine,  a  merry  band, 
Drest  like  hunters,  cap  a  pie. 
On  the  turf,  joined  hand  and  hand, 

Dance  In  vouthful  jollity 
R,.und  the  tables  in  a  ring, 

Spurred  by  young  life  s  merry  (hccr, 
On  the  level  grassy  ling. 

While  with  music,  sweet  and  dear, 
All  in  choral  voices  sing. 

Songs  Waegwoltic  loved  to  hear. 
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Son^s  she  satij;  in  girlhood  (la\s 

To  tin-  minstrel  imisc's  liitf, 
Of  ihc  hunt  and  true  lovi-'s  praise 

When  ("hel)iut()  |).ii(l  her  suit. 
N<»w  the  marriage  feast  is  past, 

Things  of  earth  all  have  an  end 
Parting  time  has  come  at  last, 

Sadness  must  with  pleasure  hlend 
And  e'en  Stoics  seem  down  e.ist 

Parting  from  a  life  long  friend. 

Where's  the  man  who  ne\('r  felt 

When  from  home  he  first  did  part 
Manhood's  buoyant  spirit  melt 

And  a  weak'ning  round  his  heart? 
Why  deny  Waegwollic's  right. 

Then  to  shed  a  parting  tear 
Even  though  with  promise  l)right 

All  her  future  doth  appear. 
And  this  day  she  doth  alight 

In  a  more  exalted  sphere? 

For  to  day,  she  leaves  the  scenes 

Where  lier  childhood's  days  were  spent 
And  this  parting  to  her  means 

More  than  passing  sentiment. 
What  to  man  mere  trifles  seem 

Worth  a  fleeting  moment's  thought, 
Like  the  fancies  of  a  dream,, 

To  a  woman  may  he  wrought 
In  the  voyage  down  lift's  stream 

With  ideals  her  soul  hath  sought. 
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And  'tis  hard  to  \m\  farowc-ll 

To  tlif  Mriu-s  and  friends  of  y<.ntli, 
That  liavc-  l.v  tlu-ir  sacred  spt'll, 

l-illcd  our  breasts  with  kihUt  ruth: 
"lis  a  trail  in  hiunan  kind, 

Strongest  in  the  female  race, 
That  associations  l)in(l 

I's  to  a  familiar  place 
With  such  ties  of  heart  and  nund 

Death  iself  can  scarce  etT.ice. 

Once  again  mid^t  mirtii  and  glee 

Birch  canoes  are  on  the  waves, 
eliding  homeward,  skillfully, 

I'ilotted  l)V  braw'ny  braves. 
Northward  from  the  I'oint  they  steer. 

Sculling  two  and  two  abreast; 
And,  as  Havenside  they  near 

Bounding  o'er  the  tidal  crest. 
Minstrel  greetings  meet  the  <'ar 

Of  the  Lady  <>f  the  West. 

"Greetings  to  our  h(jnored  chief, 
C.reetings  to  his  lovely  l)ride, 
Lady  of  the  Maple  Leaf, 
Welcome  home  to  Havenside, 

Brightlv  shines  yon  Autumn  Sun 
(lilding  all  with  golden  seal, 

And  the  Fates  for  you  have  spun 
Many  years  of  wedded  weal. 

Lovely  lady,  lucky  son, 

Welcome  from  your  people  leal. 
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SliiniiiK  ^i'"  *'"^'^  ^»^i"'fy 

Nuptial  happnu-ss  to  wHt". 
Stars  and  i-lam-ts  pr()l>lH>y 

i-utu.c  joys  of  married  Ute. 
Mav  tlu'  mutual  tlanu'  ot  love 

\Vhirh  first  Cupid  (Hd'stinspu-e 

Well  replenished  from  above 

KiiuUe  a  domestic-  tire, 
\\  hirh  fed  l.y  Affection  s  dove 

l-Zcr  will  brighter  burn  ami  IukIht. 

Mav  kind  heaven  ever  strew 

Flowers  in  your  daily  path 
As  life's  journey  you  pursue, 

Fven  in  its  aftermath, 
MaV  the  seed  this  day  has  sown. 

Watered  by  l^ovo  s  sacriti 
Dailv  thrive  with  healthy  toi^e 

And  with  fully  balanced  poise, 
Till  the  Tree,  maturely  grown,     ^^ 
^.loom-  -.:t  length,  in  Paradise. 

Thus  the  hoary  minstrels  sang 
^  Welo.me  to'their  chie  tain's  cpieen. 
While    with    well    timed    beat    and    clan 

Footsteps  strike  the  hard  terrene 
With  a  slow  and  measured  pace, 
Whilst  a  merry  lissome  route 
Of  the  younger  populace, 

Rish^  hands  lifted  in  salute, 
With  a  most  becoming  grace 
Greet  Chebucto  and  his  suite, 


•.v.\ 
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As  tluv  step  iiix'ii  tl.r  slu.n- 

\m(1  .il..nu  .1  p.itli-  Nvlnrh  ltd 
IhroUKli  .1  i.iiu«l.i<ln»rrui..r 

|.ass%siili  liviht  and  stalrly  trr.ul 
To  \Va<'^\s"lti*  ■>  tuw  .iIkhU- 

Ni-Mlin^  iniclst  tin-  m.iplr  tr.-ts, 
(Whirli  in  .lUtninr.  ((.lors  Kir)\vi-(l) 

KuMliny;  in  thr  WVstrrn  l)r|-(/.' 
.\n<l  nr.ir  %vhi<h  a  strcanilci  tl<.\v((i, 

lAiT  innnn'rinK  nu-l<)«livs. 

lis  the  auti.nintidr  a^.iin, 

liontircs  l)l.i/.*-  upon  ilu'  lull. 
Hearis  <.f  in.itrons  ami  ot  nirn 

Vil.raif  with  t-xnltani  ihrill. 
(lifiTV  notrs  an-  in  thr  air, 

Mavrnsidf  is  filled  with  joy; 
Chief  Clubucto  has  an  luir, 

F,.r  the  ChirlOl  (■hiits<.n  lu^h 
Heard  Wae^woltie's  dady  pray  r. 

That  her  first  l.«»rn  Ik-  a  Ix.y. 

's^veet  are  dewy  th»\virs  and  trees 

Shining  in  the  morning  sun, 
\n(l  to  dark-skinned  Cingalese, 

SweeL  his  groves  of  C  innainon, 
Sweet  to  Aral)  doth  appear 

Sight  of  his  familiarpalm; 
Sweet,  to  weary  i)ilgrim  here 

Nature's  restorative  balm; 
Sweet  for  saddened  souls  to  hear 

Sung  the  De  Profundis  psalm. 
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Sweet   to  l()\al  Hritlsli,  all, 

Is  the  "I  nion"  to  t  lie'r  j^aze, 
Aiul  to  patriotic  ( ".aiil 

SAveet  the  strains  of  M.irsv'illaiso, 
Sweet   to  thrift>'  tanner's  e\e 

Are  his  fields  of  ripened  corn; 
And  when  \  espi-r  breezes  sit^li, 

Sweet  the  sound  of  ltu.i4K'  horn, 
l^llt  f.ir  sweeter  is  the  tie, — 

Mollier  lo\c'  lor  her  first  born. 

Mother  I()\c,  oar  heritage! 

Heaxc'i's  priceU-ss  ^ifl  to  man, 
'riu'iiie  .'•r  jxH-t  and  for  saj^c, 

Sinci'  our  pil,uriina^r(.  be^an. 
Richest  tri'asnre  (»f  our  earth, 

("■i\('n  us  by  f  .od,  tiirougli  lo\e. 
Shortly  after  Adam's  birlli, 

And  reborn  \\'"''i  Christ  tlie  Dove, 
I.i\in^  would  1'       ..11  its  worth 

Were  there  not  a  mother's  lo\e. 


Blest  is  he  wh<,'  in  his  youth 

Learns  the  narrow  path  to  tread  — 
l*ath  of  'virtue  aiui  of  truth, 

B>  a  manly  faiher  led; 
And,  when  later,  le  irned  in  lore, 

W'sely  makes  a  sure  assay 
Of  Dame  Learning's  stock  of  ore. 

Casting  all  the  dross  away; 
And  then  doth  each  nugget  weigh 

Ere  lie  adds  it  to  his  store. 
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Blot  i>  lu'  wliox'  daily  t.i>k 

With  his  xml's  iini)r(.-s>  i^.  dmw, 
\\vu  though  lu-  lU'Vcr  bask 

In  lair  Fortune'^,  radiant  >un, 
We're  l)Ut  M)l<li(.'rs  on  p.iroU- 

And  must  nerds  all  i^iy  lile's  debt. 
I-:re  we  hop^'  to  reach  the  ^oai, 

And  niere  pleasure  never  ycL 
Satisfied  th<'  human  soul. 

Blest  those  niortals  here  on  earth 

Since  their  ijil^rimage  be^^in 
Made  no  friends  but  man  of  worth 

During  all  Life's  living  >pan, 
Blest,  too,  is  the  p>ychie  tie 

Bindinji  friend  to  fellow  friend 
Which  doth  hard  si)ots  mollify 

As  oi'.r  w.iy  we  daily  wend   - 
Friendships  >uch  as  never  die 

Even  when  we  reach  life's  end. 

Blest  the  holy  ties  that  bind 

Man  to  home  and  babes  and  wife, 
There,  contentment  he  will  find, 

Sweeter  than  aught  else  in  lite. 
There  a  little  b(jv  or  mis-, 

Doth    that    sweet,    sweet    scene    rehearse, 
F",arth's  prime  treasure,  baby's  kiss, 

There  is  softened  Adam's  cur^e 
And  is  found  the  F',den  bliss 

Pictured  in  tlie  sacred  verse. 
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Thcrt-  aloiu-  on  I'artli  i>  fouii 

Aii^lit  akin  to  Paradise, 
'Ilu'rc'doth  sNiiipatlu  abound 

In  a  pure  lu-art's  sacrificf, 
'llu'rc  swi't't  niotlu'riio('vl  doth  reign 

Ruling  li\  her  h)\e  and  prayerb 
All  within  her  true  domain, 

Makin;-;  man  forget  Life's  cares 
\\  hile  Time  \vea\('s  home's  magic  cl 

Round  about  him  unawares. 
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Mother!    All   that's  blest   and  good. 

Centres  round  that  treasured  woid, 
Motherdo\e  and  mother-hood! 

Sweetest  sounds  man  e\er  heard, 
Mother!      blest  and  sweetest  name, 

Spoki'U  by  the  human  tongue, 
Age  and  \t)uth  do  thee  acclaim. 

Angels  ha\e  thy  jiraises  sung, 
And  the  greatness  of  th\-  fame 

Hath  through  all  the  ages  rung. 

Molher-l()\e!   whose  fountain  flow, 

Feedeth  man  the  living  breath. 
And  which  burns  with  tenser  glow, 

Even  when  he's  cold  in  death; 
Blest  and  w(;ndrous  gift  (li\  in.e 

Of  the  Master  Artisan. 
In  fair  l-'den's  holy  shrine 

'I"o  the  fcdlen  creature  man. 
When  fell  Satan  did  design 

To  destro\-  Creation's  j)lan. 
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Standiiii;  iiciith  \hr  Coiiiuil  o.ik 

III  tlif  >im-ct  of  lii^  \(Mf^, 
To  hi-  coiiiK  il  ihii-  he  -jxikc, 

^iitiiii;    round  widi  lu'cdini;  car^: 
"All  ilic-c  t.iir  .\(a(liaii  laiid^ 

(  >\cr  w  l!i(  Il  \\i'  frci  !y  ro.  in, 
^  ri  -li.ill  pas-  lo  Aliin  liand> 

I  iillur  coinr  to  found  a  lionic. 
r.\  (  n  now   tlu'ir  warrior  liand- 

C  roNs  ilirir  pikes  witli  iiiii^htN    Koine 

(  ilten  'tw  i\i   the  da\    and  ni^lii, 

\\  In  n  porti'nlou>  omen-  -liine 
In  the  fading  ra\-  of  lii;lil, 

l!.i\e  llie-e  w.itehful  e> c-  of  mine. 
Hire  wlu're  Ha\^■n^ide  i>  -el. 

-\nd  our  eoimeil.  wi-e  and  L;ra\i', 
( 'tt   in  i    iiiti  ii'uee  ha-  met . 

I..IWS  and  ireatie-  to  enitir<i\e, 
( )  er  th(  ir  Irow  ninj;  parapet , 

Seen  their  irippie  banner  wa\e. 

And  lA  e  h      rd  th<'  l)Ui;li'  horn, 

(  Jlteii  the  re\ cijlie  -ound. 
Willi  the  l>reakin;j  of  the  morn, 

And  the  -cut  inel  lieat  hi-  round, 
<  Mteii,  too.  hii^h  III)  in  .lir, 

H.i\e  I   -een  hii^e  m(»ns*er>  t]\  , 
And  theii-  liiirniiK',  e\cdiall-.  ukire. 

And  liL;ht  -treanier-  from  on  hi,L;h, 
I. ike  the  Hore.ili-  yhire 

When  it  lighi.b  the  northern  ^kw 
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When  by  Manito  iK)ssessecl,  * 

AikI  fioin  hill  W'akaloosan 
Where  my  sision's  at  its  best 

Havenside  at  e\e  1  scan. 
Scenes  all  round  below  me  lie, 

Fair  as  Dilletante  rould  ehoosi; 
Rising  gracefully  on  high, 

In  these  panoramic  views 
Sacred  temj)les  meet  the  eye. 

Parks  and  shaded  a\enues. 


Palace,  bungalo  antl  cot, 

Hedge  and  Shrubbery  between. 
Lovely  lawn  and  gardened  plot, 

All  in  natural  routine. 
Stately  shops  of  stone  and  brick. 

Shining  in  some  magic  light. 
Twixt,  Kwebec  and  Okosik.  ** 

Built  on  streets  all  paved    iiid  whi'e, 
By  the  body  politie-. 

Often  cross  mv  second  sight. 


Where  the  boatman  now  is  wont. 
Safely  from  Monok'tt  to  hide 

All  along  the  water  front, 

Sheltered    from    the    wind    and    tide 


*Citadel. 

•♦George's  Island. 
tStrong  wind  and  tide. 
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AnjJ    tl),.   s(,,rm    killer's  anjjrv   bile 
I  III   the  ticTct'  Okoosuii*  vv't;     ' 

I  luTc  (-ittiidinu:  mile  on  r.n\c, 
Ha\c  I  seen  with  sision  sere 

f.nai  ^hips  (lockiiiK  all  i  lu-  wile 
'roiii  allot  Ikt  luinisplicre. 

And  a  ticry  iron  horse, 

M()re  renowned  than  he  of  Troy 
W  hull  Aeneas  caiised  remorse 

Snortni)-  with  exultant  joy 

Mycts  the  ship  fn,m  o'er  the  main, 
lyi'lv^vith  passenKCTs  and  mail,, 

And  with  straining  Lit  and  rein 
Orr    his  hard  and  heaten  trail 

^^Iraiyht  away  is  off  a.yain. 

With  the  ^peed  of  August  ^al.'. 

Ships  of  wondrous  handieralt 

I  oo,  these  Kod-jike  strangers  have 

Wmh,  alike  hoth  fore  and  aft 

I  ive    like   sea   ducks    'neath    the   wave 

And  hke"Krey-houmls-  in  the  slips  ' 

ntten  herein  Havenside, 
Have  I  seen  great  dreadnaught  ships, 

At  their  aiu-hors  safelv  rid<' 
Swinging  in  a  half  ellipse 

^.raceful  to  the  wind  and  tide. 

•East  wind. 
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Froni  whos-  sidt-s  in  t()nKiK->  nl  lire, 

l'\'art"ul  porlfiits  often  ranu, 
Ominous  of  iK'ntup  ire 

Belching  forlh  Nvilh  niarti.il  clani:, 
And  the  tlunukT  of  whoM'  aiin>. 

luhoinK  'nioniLi  \\\r  liiU^  around, 
Filled  vou  all  willi  dnad  i  '  uins 

And  the  l)olde>l.  did  a>li-oun(l, 
While     thi'ir    warrior^'     mental     charms. 

Did  your  wisest  (•hief>  (onloiind. 

When  this  weird  and  ghostly  chough 

Maddi'uinK  to  mind  and  neryt' 
Did  your  l)r.i\esl  warriors  hlutt, 

T(i  forget  their  calm  reser\  e, 
Pale  l'"ace  then  with  mind  M-rene 

vhief^  in  C'oimcil  did  coinoke, 
Ami  with  showy  feigned  routine. 

All  the  l*ipe  of  peace  did  ^moke. 
And  the  Red-man's  rich  deme-ne. 

Passed  unto  a  foreign  yoke, 

Bv  this  direful  i)rophecy 

Pale  Face  will  ai  first  possess 
All  our  rich  lands  near  the  sea, 

But  he  inland  e'er  will  press, 
Soon  he'll  pitch  his  log  caboose, 

Far  bevond  our  utmost  bounds. 
And  the  deer  and  royal  moose. 

Frighted  by  his  bloody  hounds, 
\(>(>(ls  perfo'rce  for  safety  choose. 

New  and  far  olT  feeding  grounds. 
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]Vi'\\  ^riiii  tacit  urn  inowcni, 

Stcirtlfd  !)>■  this  str.iii.ucr's  !l;iiii, 
Sli.ill  sffk  out  -^oiUf  safe  ra\  inr, 

'I'lii-^  Mi'W  (lan.ucr  hcM( c  to  sliun, 
W'lu-rc  l)\   (l.i\   he'll  >hiinl)'riiii;  niowl, 

I  liddf'i  in  lu>  secret   i^leii. 
And    »!  r.i.uht  conu-  torlh  to  jjrowl 

Round  about   llie  Aviiite  nian'^  den, 
'Idun,  too,  will  till'  water  towl, 

l.e>N  fre(|uenL  their  niarsh\    fen. 

Where  (he  hunter  now  i^>  wont, 

(  )\  tr  hill  .md  moor  and  mere 
I  ).iil\-  h.irt  .md  buck  t(.  hum , 

With  his  .isheii  how  and  >i)i',ir. 
And  with  hrow  and  head  held  hi.uh, 

Treads  he  li^hlK'  o\'r  the  sod, 
With  a  proud  and  llashin^  e\  *■ 

"J'earful  only  of  his  (  iod," 
Sk'ei)in^  under  open  sk\', 

Likt'K'  an  ancient  demiiiotl. 

His  descendant  will  become 

Alien  in  hi^  father's  land 
And  like  s(]uawnian  meek  and  duml), 

Shall  obey  the  \\  h.ite's  command, 
Like  a  beggar  in  the  blast 

Plods  along  the  wind  swept  road, 
Like  a  leprous  outcast, 

Like  a  slave  beneath  the  goad. 
With  bowed  head  and  eye  aghast, 

Abjectly  he'll  bear  his  load. 
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;^"rii:^ir:lX.'f;'"^e   vague, 

To  our  way  <jt  ^\*-^l^^  t,i 
u^•  ihcir  men  of  science  \ca, 
''-To  a  lite  thev  once  did  spurn. 
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\\  li.it   \vc-  often  l.iil  to  w  ill, 

KimlK   ii.iturt'  w  iii^  tor  ti>, 
AikI   1   I'tfl  it  <1((|)  uiiliiir. 

111. It   it  often  h.ippeii-^  iliii^. 
lor  I"\«'  h'.irned  fioiii  M.inito 

1  ite  i-,  Inn   .1  f.ited  Meiitl. 
ll.llf  of  i;l.i(llH  ■>-.   Il.ilf  of   wo.  , 

And  'tis  li.inl  to  i  oinpielK  n<  I 
1  li.il    wll.lt    -eein>  .1  (le.idK    toe 

(  )ften  itro\  i'-  .i  li\  iii.u  tri<iid. 

I  le;ir  ine,  <  hililreii.  w  li.it    I  >.i\' 

And  li\    M.mito.  depone, 
I'.ri'  will  come  tli.it  direful  d,i\ 

\\  hen  onr  iiile  is  o\  eithrow  n, 
I  )\  nasties  of  (  hiet^  w  ill  p.i^s 

To  ol  ili\  ion  j)idtonn<l . 
Countless  times  i;ie.it    N. it  lire  ^  •Jl,l-^s 

In  its  orbit ,  w  hirl  .ironnd, 
M.iin   eras  loo  of  s:,ims>, 

(".row  ali<i\e  m\   resiiiiL;  iiiound. 

Winds  arc-  blowiniL;  raw  .iiid  rhill, 

Ha\ensi(le  is  tilled  with  v,vnA, 
Hus\'  li^^e  is  awed  .iiid  still. 

I'or  the  old  and  honored  (  hief. 
(".real  ('helnirto.  on  liis  liier, 

("old  in  death  is  Kinii  1«'W  . 
Death,  the  reaper,  iiath  been  here. 

Mortal's  dread  and  deadh'  toe, 
And  the  (Tt)p  th.at  was  mo>t  sen- 

With  hi.>  siekle  did  he  mow. 
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InL    'sl.auU■lu.rc^.hath.. 
Sl;rmgs.tcrnullaroanshc..n. 
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I)c.ith  i-  ^.i<l  .it  ;it)\-  linif 

Hallowed  <'(ii  \<y  \\n\n<\u'y^  leafs. 
Sail«it  T  in  a  l<>itiv:ii  i\\iu< 

When  our  iiH-^  rcat  h  -i  raiii;fr>'  «'ar>, 
s.KJilcr  "-till  i--  ii   to  tlic. 

hi  tlir  (Ic^trt  world  alone. 
When  llie  di->olution  t  rv 

l-"alU  upon  llie  ear--  ot  none, 
And  on  huniinii  sands  wt;  lie, 

InderniMili  the  s(  oichini;  snn. 

Man's  Creator  must  ha\e  known 

Home,  the  woman's  si)here,  to  l>e, 
Wlu-n  in  her  1  !»•  did  enthrc.iie 

Nature  in  sut  h  hii;h  dei;ree, 
'lliat,  wlu  ne\er  sh<'  doth  niourn, 

I'earK   drop^  ne'er  tail  to  tlow  . 
Downward  In.m  their  louiit.iin  liourn, 

Thus  to  liiihten  sorrow's  blow, 
While.  1)\   man.  fell  ^riel  is  Lome 

l".\tr  tearless  here  below. 

Nearliv    in    the    Ciruitain's   chan-, 

Bowed  in  di'ej.est  i;n<'t".  tlu-re  sits 
Dead  Chelmeto's  son  .lud  heir, 

\\  ith  his  wile  and  little  ^hit^. 
All  on  cushions  sitting  low. 

On  .1  table  lie  the  mace 
Anil  the  dead  chiefs  ashen  bow, 

I'roducts  of  the  hunt  and  chase. 
Antlers  of  the  buck  and  dof 

Hanj;  susjiended  from  a  brace. 
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On  .>n  .Usatr.l  tlin"'*' 
\Vl,..th.(  Uutt.un.  N-nth  IM.I 

-l-;;;'i;;-;:,:;;;;,i'v:;i;:^\:::^:. 
■■^vL:';;'.":rwif;;;,v^:!f:""^ 

NhHa.uimmiy.;;''''',;^,. ;.,,,,,,„„■, 

'l\.u  -con-  Uim>  l)i^y  'i*^'^ 
Ol  t\v.'  ini;<rat"ry  l<M.n. 

1,,  in  hi>  cbi\.\h.."cl  .lay., 
l.„VK'.u»l.l.v,K.ul.y  uart 

Mauy  of  ..ur  m.nsu.-    a>_», 
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And,  when  «'rr  \\v  <li<!  (  ontcnd, 

W  1h  II  a  youth,  in  >i)<>rti\ c  K.inio. 
lli-^  i^iial   prii\vc^>  (lid  (•'inimiid 

Him  t<»  watcliful  maid-  and  daiiics 
And  in  other  \vav>  had  >li'.\\n 

skill  in  trats  ol  -liciiKlh  and  hand, 
So  that,  wlnii  to  m.inln.od  i;rou  n, 

Hf'd  no  ((jnal  in  the  land, 
And  all  llaxcnsith   «lid  own 

lie  it  was  that  -honhl  command. 

As  ihf  wintiis  (hd  cn-nc. 

Him  the  people  did  it^  *  i'': 
And  his  wi-doni  (Uiper  gr*  w 

With  the  pas-iniL;  of  eac  h  \i  ar. 
'I'lnis,  as  rhieflain,  did  he  hide 

l.oii^^  upon  thi'-  worldK   -^lai^e, 
WluTe  he  did  hi-^  people  unide, 

Durinv;  all  his  pilurimauc 
Well  .iiid  \\i-el\  .  till  he  died 

A(  a  i).itriar(  hi.il  a;^e. 

lor  ,it   la->t,  the  Kea])ei  ,   !  )(  alii. 

In  tile  eh.iiiol  of  the  de  id. 
I'a-^-int;  1»>   him  l>U'\v  a  lniMth 

And  Chebucto'-.  >pirit   lied. 
Now  in  his  ancestral  hall 

Lie  s  his  cold  and  lifele»  (  la\-, 
( 'o\cre(I  with  the  fnneral  pall, 

I'rince  and  peasant's  last  aria\  . 
riiiis  to  wait  tin-  irnmpet  (all 

( )n  the  rt'surrection  day." 


^ 
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Wlnle  he  roads  a  quiet luk. 

I  ike  the  silemc-.  deep  ancl  still, 

Of  an  island  solitude. 

*^';,,,Uth.  mourning  chamber  hll, 

•riu'n  the  hoary  minstrel  man 
Hnine   from  the  Record  Hook. 

.\.  our  chieftain  and  our  gtnde. 
Bravolvhathhefougl^^'"^!^^""' 

-^^-\l:;;ha^^;^sll;:^e^^^ 

Manitou!     <  ■'--^\^)^V;;':";l,v'r 
listen  to  our  plainnxepraN  r. 

let  C-hel.ucto's  spirit  go 

T„the  Hunting  gr.mndsho  lair 
^  ,     Tlioii  has  power. 

Th«m  hast  mcre\  .   I    "^  '^'^    I 

Hisdis(piietude  aUa\  .    . 
(),,  his  spirit  Manna  show  r 

\s1k- wan<lers()nlm\sa>, 
Wh^n  the  fiery  clouds  do  Imvr 
Be  Thou  then  Chelmctos.ta>. 
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Wliilr  ihis  rcfiu'K'm  was  sun^. 

Ml  sat  still  with  i)ated  hri-ath 
And  upon  carh  mourner's  tongue 

Sat  a  stillness  as  of  death. 
Scarce    had    cea>.  (1     this    plauUive 

Wlun  an  aged  tore^ter 
Did  Cdiehucto's  corse  embalm, 

With  preservi'ig  oils  and  myrrh. 
IMiuing  him  serene  and  calm 

In  his  chosen  sepulchre. 

Thus  he  laid  the  honored  corse 

With  his  head  towards  the  west; 
IMaced  a  mournful  cypress  torse 

Kiv'rentlv  upon  his  breas', 
Tlu-n  the  mourner^  past  did  pace 

With  a  slow  and  mea^^ured  treat! 
And  ui)t)ii  the  bier  did  phice, 

As  n\emorials  of  the  dead. 
Imphnuntsof  home  and  chase. 

Syndu.ls  of  the  life  he  led. 

Arrow  head  and  gouge  an(l  celt. 

Mo'-casin  with  iieaded  ties. 
Creat  ("hebucto's  wampum  belt, 

And  his  fourteen  favorite  dies. 
Hiich  ci  noe  and  spear  and  gafT 

And  his  seasoned  pipe  ot  peace; 
Xnd  Ids  heavV  walking  staff, 

Di-ath's  sad  iourney  thus  to  ease; 
Then  the  dead  chief  s  ejMtaph 

Knded  the  ^ad  ob^efjUies. 
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"Though  like  other  mighty  dead 

fH  the  dim  and  distant  past 
Chief  Chebucto's  life  is  fled 

And  in  mystery  o'ercast, 
Yet  the  chief  of  Havenside, 

On  this  rocky  promontry, 
In  the  spirit  will  abide, 

Ever  till  eternity, 
And^his  beacons  ever  guide 

Ships  in  from  the  troubled  sea." 


61 


PETOOBOK. 

of   lVt<>t)l)()k  and  of  its  golden  sea, 

Tlu'  fairest  gem  of   Nature's  fashioning 

riu'  beauty  spot  of  beauteous  Acadie, 

Its  summer  and  its  winter  scenes    I  sing: 

Here  in  primeval  days  great  Neptune  wise 

Conspired  with  Flora,  bounteous  and  free, 

r<)  make  a  masterpiece,  a  paradise, 
Where  nymps  and  Naaid's  might  forever  woo; 

And  now  by  night  and  day  it  ever  lies 
Retlecting  in  its  waters,  deep  and  blue. 

rhe  heavenly  wonders  of  the  vaulted  skies. 

In  splendour,  wild  antl  picturesque  and  grand, 

Beneath  its  sentinel  kills  like  crystal  set 
With  rarest  taste  by  (iod  and  Nature's  hand. 

It  mirrors  in  its  depths  the  silhouette 
Of  mountains,  which,  like  heroes  of  romance, 

Along  its  Unely  shores  forever  stand, 
To  guard  the  waters  of  its  vast  expanse. 

And  holds  to-day  the  same  bewitchmg  charm 
of  loveliness  divine,  you  to  entrance, 

As  on  the  morn  the  cry  of  (Golden  Arm, 
Burst  from  the  lips  of  sons  of  sunny  France. 

Lake  Petoobok,  on  summer  afternoon 

Fooks  fair  and  lovely  to  the  mortal  gaze. 

And  lo\  ely  too,  what  time  the  hunter's  moon 
Illumines  it  with  her  bewitching  rays 


il 
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As  it  lifs  sleeping  neath  its  guardian  hills 

B\-   l-'lora  rolxd   in   I)caiii\.   rare  an<l   lioon, 
With  foliage  ol   \  .iriegati'd  frills 

On  whieh  the  dancing  heani^  like  fairie>  ^lint 
And   from  daini-   Nature's  ample  >tore  distils 

'i'hose  (hi's  of  one  and  thousand  autumn  tints 
Wrought   1>\    some  magic  hand  in   fair>-  mills. 

But    Petoobok  is  faiiest   to  behold 

On   Autumn    nH)rn.   when   orient   Sunlight    breaks 
In   radiant  glor\-  on  its  arm  of  gold, 

And  gentle  noosuk*  into  ripi)les  shakes, 
The  pacid  surfaci-  of  its  crvstal       a, 

And  to  tile  eye  a  \ista  doth  unfold, 
A  wondrous  scene  of  heavcnh'  alcheniN'. 

Like  that   told   us  by  John  in   HoK    \\'ril. 
Which   fills,    the  soul   with   i)erfect   ecstasy. 

And  which  once  setn,  though  time  be  preterit 
In   after   life   in   dreams   youll   e\  er   see. 

In  boxhood  days  how  often  did   I  stroll 

On   sumnuT  e\'enings   nt'ath   it,->   shelli'ring   wood, 
And  watched  its  \\a\(.s  in  lordly  grandeur  roll, 

With   others  of   the  barefoot   Brotherhood, 
In   (|uiet    unison   towards   th<'  shore. 

While  down  the  west   towards  the  e\ining  goal 
Sol's  aeroplane  each   moment  wenck'd  lower. 

And  on  the  wing  the  greedy  white  sea  gull 
His  passage  from  his  hnny  berth  did  soar; 

And  faint  in  \  iew  the  fast  receding  hull 
( )f  white  sailed  shij)  her  outward  \()\age  bore. 

♦West  wind, 
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11(mv  often  too  with  rapturous  delight.  _ 

\n«l  throl)l)intj  heart  and  i^ulses  all  ahvo, 
And  all  l)Ut  loins  in  Nature's  garl)  lu-ihiiht, 

lUiuath   its  eoolini;   waters  did    I   dive 
With  headlonii   plunge  t;oni  s;.i.v-  jjrojeeting 

Succi-eding   (juirk   some   bigger   Isire-lKick 
Who  had  some  stages  nearer  manhood  grow 

And  whose  high  dives  Irom  oil  the  bridge 
(  ,.i\e  him  a  village  prowess  all  his  own, 

Which  most  would  not  and  all  dare  not  (h 
So  ruled  o'er  us  like  king  upon  a  throne. 


stone, 
wight, 
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nearby 
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\ud  wluii  to  surface  come,  well  in  his  wake, 

Have  followed  him  with   many  a  boyish  prank, 
Nit   careful,  him  to  never  overtake,  ,     ,      ,       ,. 

l-lll  JKiving  reached  the  well  known  sought  lor  bank 
We  drew  ourselves  up  from  its  watery  stream 

And  sat  us  down  a  solar  bath  to  take, 
And  watch  the  glancing  sunbeams  o'er  it  gle.un, 

Or  listen  to  the  summer  birds  sweet  lay, 
\s  ,,.  his  mate  he  sang  with  joy  supreme. 

1  ntil  some  nearbv  watch  dog's  deep  mouthed  bay 
Awakened   us  from  out   our  daylight  dream. 

How   manv   times,   loved    Petobok.    I've  dreami^t 
( )l  line  and  of  the  davs  and  nights  1  ve  six-nt 

\nmnd   thv  shores,  which  ever  did   tne   temi)t 
\nd  hlled   mv  anxious  mind  with  sweet   conteiit 

\t    times  with  deei)  and  troubled  yearning  traugh 
Tn  kn.Av.  for  sure,  what  ('..)d  and   Nature  meant 

In  .umnuT  .piiet  and  when  the  storm  king  wrought 
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In  billows  hijLih,  the  waters  of  lli\-  sea, 
l)>  (la\  .li\   niL;lu.  \'\v  stood, and  i;a/c(l, and  thou,i;lit. 

And    lint    to  soke   the  donhts  wliicli    troiililid    me 
And  I  roil  1  tint'  learned  the  know  led  t;e  w  hicli   I  soniilit . 

l"or   though   since   then   dark   clouds  did   oft    ai)i)tMr 

Asonw.ird  ihrouyh  I  .ife's  ioiirney  I  had  trod, 
Coiuiction   i;ri\\    more  stronger,   xcar  1)\-   \H'ar. 

'Ihat    nature's  work  was  but    the  work  of  ( '.od  : 
Xor  did    1   e'er  forget    the  lesson   learned 

Ironi    IVt(,ol)ok,   preceptor,  true-  and  dear, 
And   as   I   old<  r  grew    \'\v  e\er  vcarned. 

Again  along   tin    lovely  shores  to  walk 
And  in  in\    thoughts  and  dreams  \'\v  oft  returned, 

To  lho>e  old   haunts,   there  siH'Ctrt-  like   to   >t,dk. 
l-.'eii  though  in  distant  lands  I  have  sojourned. 

And  oft  in  sleej)  I'xe  seen  tlie  sheep  and  kine 

A  grazing  on  ihy  hills  and  pastures,  gret-n. 
And  often  >een  tin-  hitters'  winding  line. 

M()\c'  slowK-  toward  the  milking  i)en  at  e'en. 
While  from  St.  Jo^ei)h's  tower  the  call  to  prayer, 

Was  >ottl\-   liorne  across   th\'   foaming   brine, 
To  Iree  the  wiiile  some  tired  soul  from  can- 

\yh<)  at  her  hcnisehold   tasks  had  toiled  all  dav, 
W  hile  clear  in  \iew  like  gem  most  i)ure  and  rare 

Thy  waters  shone,  throughout  their  winding  way, 
In  all  their  glor\-  in  the  i'\ening  air. 

l-!'en  yet   in  dre.imland  do   I   sometimes  climb 
The  tall  beech   trees  which  fringed  thy  guardian 
land, 
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Aiui  r«)\e  again  al  early  morning  prinu', 

A  barefoot   hoy,  along  thy  peltbly  strand. 
\n(l   luMr  again   llu'  noisy.  i)al)l)ling  rills, 

Mow  down  thy  hanks  with  i'\cr  niurnuiring  rhyme 
I  rein  lake  or  mere  on  thy  surrounding  hills, 

Or  clamher  slowlv  d(.wn    tlu'  ruggi'd  chit, 
Ti,  well  known  haunts  to  cateh  the  harmless  >.iuills, 

(  )r  drifting  down  th\'  hosom  in  a  skitt 
Inhale   the  scent    which    I-dora   free  distills. 

And   set-  the  sun  (U'scend   heyond   the  weald, 

And  listen  to  the  ploughman's  homely  l.iy, 
As  he  hies  homeward  from  tin-  fallow  tield 

When   round   ahout    him  fall>  the   twilight   gray, 
And   in   the  west    fair   xcsper  ope^  her  eye 

H\  which   the  f.irmer's  day  is  surely  sealed; 
Or  hearken  to  the  hat  and  owlet's  cry 

And  >uch  like  creatures  of  the  nightly  hreed. 
While  in  the  waters  which  hefore  me  lie 

Uke  lilies  hlooming  in  some  l'~<Un  Mead 
I'eep  forth  th"  ])atines  of  the  \aulted  r.ky. 

1   lo\ed  thee,   IVtoohok.  when  hut   .i  child, 

But  loved  thee  more  when  I'd  to  manhood  grown, 
And  many  hapi)y  da>  s  around  thee  si)ent, 

Taught  me  to  look  upon  thee  as  my  own 
And  lo\e  thv  forms  of  heauty  manifold. 

Hv    Zephyrs   stirred,  or    tossed    hy    teinpe>l    wild. 
(  )r  when  thy  hosom  like  a  shei't   of  gold 

Retlects  itself  in   Autumn's  orient   light, 
Oi    wlun   in   fetter.-  hound.    h\-   winter's  c<.ld 
Illumined   hy   fair   Luna,  waxing  hright, 
Thou'rt  ever  grand  aiul  lovely  to  heh<>ld. 
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When  'I\rra  round  old  Sol  Iut  \va\    betakes 

'riirou.uh   ("apicorn   in   Iut  pei'iniiial   ride, 
And  nature  sets  liis  M-ai  on  all  tlu'  lakes 

And    ihilK    keoick**  doth   on   earth   abide 
And   roi  i>  in  white  the  hills  and   \ales  arouiK 
lhesil\er\   brook  tlows  slo\vl\-  through  thel 
As  to  the  sea  its  sluL'gish  \v.i\'  is  found 

\iath    lealless    trees   with    sil\er    thaw   beni 
The  >ilint   hiarirs  of  its  babbling  sound, 

Ard  liousehold    rcof  and  ea\cs  with  (T\st.d 
Or  pendant  icieli' do  all  abound. 
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I-ar  from  his  summer  haunts  the  grim  nioween 

Soiouriieth  now  within  his  snow  bound  lair 
And  sucks  his  paw  with  sour  and  silent  mien. 

While  hunger's  i)ang  doth  mad  him  to  dispair 
And  winter's  chill  his  famished  bcdy  numb, 

^'et  forth  will  stalk  with  shaggy'coat  and  lean, 
When   instinct    tells  him    I-"irst   of  Aries  come, 

To  bri'ak  his  long  and   most    iinwelconu"  fast 
I  pon   some  weaker  one  of   Xature's  dumb, 

Which   roam   unwcir\-   through    tlu'   forests  \cist 
And  now  a  pri\-  to  bruin  doth  succumb. 

The  hare  has  chani-ed  for  white  his  robe  of  faw  n 
_  That  with  mort   safety  he  may  seek  his  brouse, 
The  grouse    ere  this,  h.i\e  put  their  storm  coats  on, 

I  he  bea\er   to  his  vvell  made  winter  house. 
Which  in  the  summir  he  did  wisely  build, 

lit  pass  his  winter  lone  ago  has  gone 
With   fellow  members  of  the  btaver  guild. 

♦*\Vinter!'  '      ~ — 
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l',,  livi'  in  plenty  at  the  common  l)<>ar(l, 
With  wholesome  edibles  in  plenty  tilU-d. 

Which  in  the  Atitumn  time  they  wisely  stored, 
l.-n.m  woodland  trees  which  nature  well  had  idled. 

(•„ld  blows  the  wind  across  the  i( .   hound  lakes 

For  even   Noosuk  is  inclement   now 
\m\  whistles  shrilly  through  the  woode(    l)rakeN. 

•\nd   shakes  incessantly   the   pendant   l.ougli. 
.\,;d  murmurs  "mong  the  pines  his  ghostly  sough. 

And  blows  in  whirling  gusts  the  t-rystal  flakes 
Of  snow  against  the  sorely  tried  and  hungry  chough 

Comiu'lled  by  gnawing  in  its  empty  craw 
To  brave  the  blast  in  search  of  carrion  stutt 

And  smothering  its  weak  and  plaintive  caw 
Doth  hurl  it  stunned  against  some  icy  l)lutt. 

The   winter   Natatories  all  have  gone 
To  ocean  haunts  along  Atlantu's  shore; 
The  noisy  sea  gulls  dreary  monotone 

Above  the  frozen  lakes  is  heard  no  m()re, 
Save  where  it  into  north  and  south  divides 

Some  lone  one  inland  by  strong  hums  blown, 
For  nature's  instinct  ever  safely  guides, 

Doth  find  itself  above  an  open  sea. 
Made  in  the  ice  by  meeting  of  the  tides 

And  where  it  doth  itself  exult  with  glee. 
And  e'en  the  storm  king  mocks  at  and  derides. 

Cold    Boreas  now  often  day  and   night 
Across   the   icv   lakes  doth   chilly   blow, 

And  luirus,  sometimes  too,  with  all  Ins  miglH, 
Doth  hurl  before  his  breath  the  blinding  snow, 
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As  inw.ird  he  dotl,  (-,,„„.  fn.m  s(..rm\    .^  .> 
And  Ih.iI,  ihcsc  uiaiu  xvind^  at   timrs  unite 

I"   make   the   nuTcurv   fall    t..   !  ,w  dvv^rvvs 
And    rush   along   with    ^^\U]    and    shrieking   wrath 

Ilu^    .I.ndjn,     tr..(..u.,.  .hvadtul    north   cast    I.r<.  v. 
\\  huh    hurls   th,.   sno^^    1  clorc   it    fnun   its   path     ' 
-\n<|   piles  It    uj)  HI   drifts  .iuh.ui;   the   trees. 

\Vt    Keesirk,   p.o,   IkhI,   ,noany   pleasant    davs 
When    Auster    tempers    Xoosuk's   winter   ire 
Or    .Noosuk,    for   a   while,   himself  essa\  s 
1-rom   his  inrlenient    manner  to  retire 
1  hen  softer  'niouK  the  trees  his  hree/es' siuh 

And  storm  elotul  ,  seatter  'neath   the  solar  ravs 
And    winters    huing    breath    doth    mollifv  " 

And    I  una,     lerra's    luavenlv    sanllite     '  ' 
Doth  she,!   nuu-e  iMilliant   light .  as  sh.- 'rolls  hv 

"n    I  eto,.|.ok    wluch    in    reflected    light 
l>"th   niirn.r  on   its  pliW  the  stardit'sky. 

W  hile    l'eto..|.ok    in    j.,p   „|-   ,vinter   lies 

And  all   th,.   lake  in   i, y  eoat    is  sealed 
And   J  oreas  the  deepening   sn<.w  drift    piles 

)n   Kings  highway  ami   pasture  laml  and   held, 
I   .s  then     he  youth  each  eve  ami  earlv  nighl 
Knj'.y    their   fill    of   healthy   exercise,'        '■ 
W  hde  overhead   fair  I,una  waxing  l.righ, 

Across  the  heaxcns  drixrs  on  lur  siKer  steed 
And   letoohok  in   her  rellected   liuht  ' 


Will 


^^l^l    rar   magmhceiice  dr.ih    shine   indeed 
To  boyhoods  eye  a   xi>ta  of  deligdit. 


69 


\()W  V)('r  tin-  lake  the  caster  sportstiicn  ri(l{> 

And  j()>()U^I\-  till'  tinkliiiiL;  ^IimkIi  Ih-IU  liii.i;, 
(  )r  (»'cr  llu'  ^lit  Ifi  iiii;  slu'd    Ikum  side  in  ^i(Ic, 

Likt'  liir<U  nt   |)as>am'  -.wilt   iiixin  ilu'  uini;, 
With  rrckUs^  ^-jji'id  llic  icc-lio.it-.  wi'iid  ilicir  \va\', 

And  woe  to  tlu'in  wlio  on   tlicir  d<(ks  .dtidc, 
It  one*'  in  lurnin^^  ronnd  the  boats  nus-,ta\  ; 

( )r  o't-r  tin-  '\vl\  tlu-  skatirs.  hand  in  hand, 
In  conplcs  ino\i'  with  h^'arts  and  s[)iiii-,  i;a>-, 

W'hik'  farther  oil"  a   xoiithlnl   rol)Ust    l)and, 
fn    Nature's   rink    the   i;aine   of   hockey    phix'. 

Now  down   Lake    IVtoohok's  snow  coxtred   side 
Thi'  hig  hobsled  speeds  on  its  tortuous  way, 

Where  one  mischance  of  its  impetuous  guide 

Will   hurl   both   coasters  and    the   speediny   sleitdi 

into  some  \awning  cre\ice  down  below, 

The    coasters    glad    that    worse    did    not    betide. 

Than   an   immersion   in    the  drifted   sno 


w 


Th 


e  cold   exhilaratuig  air   is   rent 


With  joyous  laugh  and  wild  and  loud   halloa, 

As  up  the  steep  and  glittering  ascent 
'I'hev  slowK'  wend  with  derelict  in   tow. 


J 


5 

^ 


'4 


\iu\  now  in  every  home  the  constant  pat 
C'  busy  feet  and  whirr  of  spinning  wheel, 

Are  heard,  and  heard,  too,  is  the  social  chat 
Of  maidens  yijung,  midst  many  a  merry  peal 

Of  laughter  gay,  when  in  a  room,  apart, 
Is  placed  upon  the  floor  the  new  made  mat 

In  such  a  way  as  surely  t"  impart 


f 
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More  (lofiiicnt   than  words  of  pen  or  tongue 
To  iii.iliiiK   iii.m   ihtir  skill  .il    jiousclu.ld  art, 

W  liilc  sonu  times,  too.  I.\   oiu-  or  more  is  suni; 
Soiiif  old  liiiif  soni;,  so  dear  to  woman's  hc.irt. 

Tile  Noicc  of  little  children   too  i>  heard 

All  (lay  in  (  liildi>h   prattle  in   the  room, 
And   now    the  ^ame  of  soldier  is   |)referre(l 

As  Jackie  marches  forward   with   his   hroom. 
Or   now.    perchaiKc,    he   plays  at    ktvping   school, 

And  slow   and  sure  h<'  (Iraws  some  pictured  word. 
Or  measures  oft  some  distance  with  his  rule; 

While  Mue  eved  Sis  sits  sewing  for  her  doll 
As  l)Us\    as  <i  seamstress  on  her  st(M)|; 

And   I'olly  sinj^^s  out  loudly  "JVett>-  Toll," 
With  .  -Mphasi.  of  Kfsture,  shrill  and   cool. 

And   mother,   all   her  household,   well   arrays 

And  dusts  the  njoms  with  hroom  and  cloth  and 
^\  is]), 
While  in  the  oven,  cakes  of  oat  or  maize. 

Before  the  hard  wood  tire  are  turning  crisp; 
IVrhaj)s  she  turns  the  roast  upon  the  spit, 

\Vhi(  h  hroilsand  browns  before  the  smokless  blaze 
( >t   bei  (  h  or  birch  to  si/es  cut  aiu'  split, 

And  with  its  sa\'ry  juice  d(»ih  well  it   baste 
Till  it   becojnes  full  tender  done  and  tit 

To  [)lease  full  wi'll   the   Kpicurean  ta.ste 
( )f  an\-  oni'  who  at  her  board  should  sit. 


Her  toili't,  too,  is  made  with  zealous  care; 
And  carefulK'  she  ulies  the  brush  .uwl  c.ml. 
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riion   lur   flowing'  lock^  <»f  uoMcii   hair, 

Tnat  >lu-  mav  look  lur  \n->\  wlun  In-  r..nu-  liomr 
And  <1.HS  aught   t-lsi"  her  f.ilct   d'.th  rc(iuir( 


Then  (l<>n>  thr  drc 


lie  \\kv>  to  --IT  luT  wrar. 


(ir  we 


du-  knows  the  om-  lie  ( 


lot- 


adniirc 


As  on  lu-r  hri'ast  shi-  pm 


Ids  fa\oritr  tlowrr 


H 


i-r  nurror  proxcs 


tlu-   ta^ti-  of  her  attir*' 


And  as  the  clock  niovi-s  to  a 


r( 


1>  hi>  hoiinnu  hour 


She  thus  awaits  the  coinui^ 


f  th 


c  s\rt'. 


Thi-  Tabic,  too,  is  set  aivl  ncaily  drcst 


With  snow  w 


hiti-  cloti.  .uid  dishes  »potU 


(lean. 


And  oii^dit   that   wiftly  \vi 


(   could   well  sugvii-^' 


T( 


)  a( 


Id  to  ari  of  dining  nxintroutini 


From  ni 


other  learned  or  in  Honte  Journal  re.id, 


A  sight    to   please   the   ntost   tastuhous  g 
Of   courtlv   mother  ever  I'orn   and   1. red; 
And  who  could  blaiiie  her  now.  i 


ue-^t 


f  she  should  '-.IV 


1)V  with  light  and  airy  trea( 


\-  now  as  o 


n  the  day 


When  passing 

"It  looks  as  lt?vel. 
When  at  the  altar  John  and  1  were  wed. 
As   to'wards    the    time   of    twilight    evening   creeps 

She  soothes  her  babe  to  rest   with  lullaby 
And  when  the  we 


Sh 


e  wa 


tch 


es  ()\ 


e  one  on  his  pallet  sleep? 
er  him  full  tenderly 


While  shadows  slowlv  lengthen  on  the  floor. 

And  with  what  joy  her  heart,  vibrating,  leap^ 
When  father  steps  inside  the  opened  door. 

And  to  his  arms  full  joyfully  she  hie: 


F'or  prou 


d  she  is  to  have  him  home  once  moi- 


And  reac 


1  within  his  honot   manly  eyi 


The  love  and  honor  which  through  them  ouiixni 


r. 
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Tlu'ii  1o  the  lioard,  ilic  way,  ihc  father  leaHs 

Aii'l   al    (he  lirad    lakes  his  .icciistoiiicd   jilacr 
And   slaiidini'   with   hnwcd    head    the  fatlur     pleads 

That  (iod  ni.iy  tyrant   iheniall   His  Saxiiii;  (ir.ire: 
TliiA-  dim-,  and   when   the   tal)le's  cK'ared   a\va\', 

IK'   opes   tlie    Holy    Hook   and    therein    reads 
\\  h.it  some  ia'ipired  writer  has  to  sa\ 

And  all  the  t'aniiK-  listen  to  the  word, 
I'lien   fatlu'r,  mother,  childreti,  kiU'el   to  pra\- 

Thai    Cod,   their  sonls  in   pnrit\-,   ma\-  gird 
And  shield   llu-ni   from   temptation   niglit   rnd  (hiy. 

Then  Sis  and  Jackie  kneel  al   mother's  knees 

And  after  her  repeat   their  excning  pra\er, 
And  in  their  eos\-  cots  soon  rest   at  ease 

In    peaceful   sU'cp  in   guardian's  Angel's  care, 
The  School   day   hoys  an<l    girls  their  less(»ns   learn, 

\\'h()]ii  father  trom  his  arm  chair  oxcrsees. 
Th.U    the>-   the   right    ideas  ma\-   disciTU 

And   knowle  ige  may  her  secrt'ts  rare  unmask; 
And  now  it's  one's  and  now.  another's  turn 

^^)r    father's    aid    in    mastering    the    task, 
Then,  till  next  night  the  meeting  doth  adjourn. 

And  when  tiie  su-c  and  wife  are  left  ahjne, 

In   tlieir  :\nv.  chairs  before   the  open  grate, 
Each  to  the  otln     in  most  candid  lone 

The  happenings  of  the  day  doth   full   relacc. 
For  each    the  othet's  confidence  has  won; 

Thus  seeds  ot  future  happiness  are  sown 
And  fell   inistrust   and  jealous  shoals  are  shun: 
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Then  kneeling'  »l<)\vn  to  C.kI  in  IK-avcn  pray 
•|-,,  ^uh\v  Ihcm  thus  till  tlu'ir  litc'>  roiirse  is  run; 

Tlu-n  in  unMilHcd  i^owns  iluinsrlMS  array 
And  si-i'k  tlu-ir  couch   lill   uK.rr-.w's  ri^uii;  mui. 

Hr.sc  Nvcrc  tin   winter  scenes  tair  IVtoohok. 

Where  xvork'and  love  went  hand  and  han.lni  peace 
And  -wcel  contentment   showed  m  every  look 

And  manlv  friendship  madcM-'en  sorrow  cease; 
And  when  fell   sickness  entered  at    the  door 

Sweet,  Charity  that  way  herselt  betook 
And  with  the  l.alm  of  Cilcad  healed  the  s<.re 

-Xnd  nuule  the  stin^  of  death  tnun  thence  <h-pa<t. 
Wiiere    all   ha<l    every    need    but    notlnny    more. 

And  hope  eternal  reigned  m  every  heart 
Of  bliss  and  peace  when  mortal  hte  wa.  o  ei . 

The   .nodernist   mi  his  (."erweeninK  pride 

Of   place  ami   power,   selhshness  and   pell, 
Is  pnme  the  past  too  often  to  deride 

And  in  his  vanity  exalt   him-^elt; 
And  falsely  blinded  with  his  sell  esteem 

He  makes  his  Ego  hence  his  only  guide, 
Denies  the  presence  of  the  All  Supreme 
And  says  the  story  of  the  Holy  Wo. d 
Is  naught  but  Israel's  historic  theme; 

And   that   the  cienesis  ot   Heaven  =,  Lord 
Is  but  a  myth,  the  After  life  a  dream. 
Vain  earthlv  nian,  who  like  this  would  c-reate 

A  new  divinity  of  mortal  clod 
And  to  himself  thus    blindly  arrogate 
The  all  pe-Mding  attributes  of  OuU 


1  \ 

* 

1 
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The  lillics  of  ihc  fii'ld  which  yearly  bloom, 

'Ihc  winds  and   tides  whicli  on  man  ne\er  wail, 

The  hurning  Ia\a  spat  from  Terra's  womb. 
The  sc-ismi'-  shock  iipheaNiiig  sea  and  land, 

The  stars  which  guide  the  sailor  through  the  gloo 


ni, 


All 


^pea 


k  of 


ome  unseen  and  guiding  Hand, 


And  of  another  life  be\-ond  the  tomb. 

Think  not  oh  man,  by  modern  culture  bred, 

Tliat   life's  Content  is  boughten  by  mere  gold 
And    that    i)ecause  no'i   ha\e  with    Dives  wed, 

^"our  futiut'  will  be  filled  with  joys  untold; 
All  earthK   jo\s  ha\e  but  a  fleeting  life, 

A  jnoment   hen-,  another  moment    lied, 
i!'en  cultured  man  with  petty  faults  is  rife 

And  iiltli'  indiscretions,  hajjp'd  when  yc-.ing, 
In  later  \ears  dt)  often  lead  to  strife; 

And  Slander,  with  her  cruel  and  \enomous  tongue 
Doth  cut  far  dei'per  than  the  sharpest  knife. 

Look  down  not  then  upon  untutored  man 

This  free  and   simple  dweller  of  the  wild, 
{•"or  if    when  his  first  sojourn  liere  began 
He  li\ed  like  nature,  he  was  nature's  child, 
Who  rose  at  <lawn  and  slept  with  falling  dew- 

Whom  Sol  and  famed  Aeolus  bronzed  to  tan, 
Whose  ways  uncultured  seem  to  modern  view, 

Who  trod  the  path  of  life  his  fathers  trod; 
Vvw   luxuries  he  had.  lie  wanted  few, 

And  li%ing  true  to  nature  and  to  Dod, 
Had  more  of  happiness  than  falls  to  you. 
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rue 


ca 


rthlv  happiiH- 


(loth  not  altoiind 


Wlu-rr  nia 


n  is  (li>conti'iiU'( 


1  witli  lii>  l"t 


Thouuh  riclu's  huu  w 
\r\  tluTi-^awanl  \s 


itli  cointorts  ina\ 


.urround 


liiclu  .m't  l>v  wra 


hh  lnhouiilit: 


lor   pltasuri 


1)111    a   viaiidy   ran 


lib 


lo\ 


\   false-   luiragc.  loni;  souv; 


Which  dreamy  >i 


)r(trc 


inor 


hi    lor,   lUAtr   tound 
laU  d<«th  annoy: 


\s  innuT  in 
U  cwv  onwai 


thr  hills  in  m 


arch  lor  or^ 


1,1  k'd  by  some  dcco\ 


To  hnd  at  U-n^th,  ^vlu•n  wc 


,irv 


riu-  lead   in  <iu<'sl   is  on 


iy  1 


)oor  a 


uul    loot'-'"''^' 
llov. 


So  1 


le,  \v 


ho  follows  pleasur 


naddcniny  cra/e 


I.I'd  «>n  by  Us 


l.oxvitchinv:  blan<li>hnient 


Which  doiii'  iii^  ii'y^w 


aner 


-rn>e>  < 


la/» 


'I'hat    lie    neec 


And.   ever,    ino 
J.  lost  wiinin 


Is   follow    ihi'   enticing 
r    i)UM>nres 


re  .uid    n(,'\V( 


-.cent . 
cr.i\e 


the  labyrinthine  ma/e 


Of  this  base  mino 


taur.  where  nau 


uht   ean 


a\  e 


11  im  trom  i 


ts  iru'l  and  grei 


dv  .ipi'^'^*^^' 


Till,  he  become 


his  \)a>sions  mtn  i 


\v  ~^^^' 


\\\ 


lose 


lumeer  earl 


Idy  1 


o\v 


t  r  cann 


ot   ri-(|Uite 


Doih 


fall,  at   last    unf.  some   na 


meless  grave 


Hut  he,  who  ti 


eae 


h  (lav  his  garden  tu 


\nd  every  night  enjoN 


a  r 


Or  drives 


at  ntorn 


lis  ca 


Id 

."•stful   sleep; 

dd. 


Or  with  his  cro( 


lllc  to  the  we 
k'aud  dog  doth  mi 


lUl 


111- 


hei-p, 


Or  in  the  spring 


full  well  his  seed  has  sow;n 


To  reap  in  harvest  tniK 


the  goodly  yu 


hi 


\\"1 


lo  can  CO 


mnuine  \\''i 


h    Nature  when   al 


one 
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And  read  tlic  truths  of  ("lod  llicrciii  ;irii;lit, 
I   nin()\((|  li\    winds  of  cNt  ly  thcoiA'  Mown 
lo   (juolion    ni\>l(ri(s    too    rctoncitc, 
(ill!   lrul\    (.dl  the  uin\crM-  hi-  own, 

\\  lio,  o|  M)nir  hoiu'si   work,  is  not   atraitl, 
lit-  it  ot   mintal  or  of  manu.d  .irt, 

|)otIi  I.dior  dai!\    at    lii>  (li>k  or  tiadc 
With  (Ic.ir  and   >t(ad\    brain  and   nianl\    lu'art. 
Rcstowiiij^  on  his  hdniur  all  his  worth 

And  l(  M\cs  his  soul's  iiui)r(s>  on  w  hat  he's  niadi', 
And   \(i,  withal, can  sliow   a  sniih-  of  mirth, 

1  o  chrcr  a    Icilow    worker  on   h\>  wa\, 
<  >r  help  io  iuiiLihit  n   uj)  soinr  lowK    hc.irth 

l'\    soiii,'  small  ai't   of  kindiu  ss  done  each  (la\-, 
Will  lia\i'  his  share  i^i  happiiuss  on  c.irth. 

Like  Aiitoni.it  ic   liuo\    near  S,d)li'    Isk- 

Uhirh   sah'K    L;iii(li'>  the  sailor  past    tin    l.ar; 
I.iki'  sacred  chimes  ol  distant  cani])oniile 

Which    uuide   the   weary    pil!:,rini    from   .if.ir 
Like  Holy  Scriptures  pilared   llame  of  lire; 

Which  .uiiidcd   Moses  from  the  land  of  Nik'; 
Like  rich  and   i)riceles-,  dyi,-^  of  Ancient  Tx  re 

Which   lor  that   *  it\    wnn   und>iny  fame; 
Like   ( )/one,   which    the  gasping  do  inspire- 
So    is    the    gifts  ol   an    unsullied   name, 
Left  lo  the  sons  l»y  ewiy  ujjriglu  sire. 

And   now,   Acadi.i's  goklen   arm.   adieu! 

'I'liough  far  from   thee  fall'  most  unkindly  keeps 
Tliy  exikd  soa,  th\-  waters,  pure  and  blue, 

Lacli   summer   la\c   the   sepulchre,   where   sleeps 
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In  I. .■ireful  n->t,  s..nv  «>,u"  in-.^t  dear  t'>  nu| 

Sin.v   iValh  lai.l   him   In-M.lr  ,hv   '"  •'•^<l  -■;;  , 
\n(l  ranu  for  ,„.■  nu    t.r.t  an.l  -^a.l.l.M   km  11, 

\n,l  man  .-.m  alur  noi  Nvh.it  i.  t<' lu'     - 
,„,il  th.Tr  ring  my  next  tiuuTal  lull. 

lakr  ..f   mv   voulh.   lill    then,   ta.VNxrll    t-    tH'.- 


A   DREAM    OF    BOYHOOD. 

The  school  ^vas  cn.kd  f<>r  tin-  .lay. 
'Iho  pupils  home  had  vi.>nr  ihm-  way; 
The  teacher  with  accu>t<.m.'.l  .are, 
l)i,l  \vi>elv  next  .lay'>  work  prepar.- 
An.l  other  routine  t.isk>  i)tn-MU' 

\^  lu'  wa>  e\er  wont  to  .1.;:  , 

When  1..:      just  lilancmii  o  .T  hi>  <U'>i- 
The  room  a^>umi's  a  torm  ^rotexiue. 

\uain  a  l).»v  in  ])innafore 
Hc'sstamlimi  at  a  farm  hou>e(|o..i. 

\m\  vainlv  tries  to  lift  the  latch 

But  pussv  hears  his  feeble  >rratch 

-\s  she  i>  sunning^  on  the  Melt 
AiKUladlN  lift>  theku.hher>ell. 
\ndpurrswith  joy  whenhec-ome>tn 

As  if  she  knew  wh(>re  he  had    u'cn 
Forwell  she  knows  he  neerdi.l  bilk 


le 


To  bring  his  pu>-^  her  mornnyg  '^^^  ^• 
Once  m.>re  he  plays  u.th    I  ab  ami    Lax 
In  helds  with  summer  tl.)wersKa\, 


I 
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Wlicrc  each  in  ^portixc  toil  contciids 
I'lM   rn^-,y,  Tray  and  he  arc  friends. 
<  )r  >iis  ujK  n  the  lloor  l.ciin;c> 
Willi   licinrc.  liook  of  nur>cr\   rlu  nics 
And  \\(aidn)U>  iali'>  (;|  olden  tide 
W  ilii  lai>>  <iii(|  TraN   on  citlicr  >idi-; 
Or  lisnn>  to  till'  [It  (idler's  i.dk 
Alioui   ihe  ■•Shepherd  and  His  Idock." 
.\<.\v  on  (■(  nies  nii;iil  and  in  the  liot^s 
III'  iicars  the  croakiiij^  of  the  troi;^: 
(  !r  sittini;  in  the  open  door 
He  h)ok>  I(;\\ar(|s  tiie  ioiuK    >hore 
At  Lantern  |a(  k  and  Will  ()  Wi>p. 
Whose  dreadful  nanus  hi'  sc.iree  can  lis]). 
Which  shine  with  phosphorescent  light 
I. ike  tihoslK-  spirits  of  the  night. 
Again  the  e\  (  niiig  pra\crs  are  said 
And  he  is  Ii.itlud  and  put  to  bed 
l"or  nian\   hours  to  lie  awake 
Affriglmd  l.y  the  ""Peggy  Snake" 
Aiul  otluT  bogies  jiianifold 
Which  in  the  Xursery  are  told. 
I-foin  suiHTstition's  lore,  it  seems. 
I  hat  children  nia\-  ha\c  tiightmare  dreanu 
And  as  his  mind  doth  thus  rcHect 
I  p<.n  the  past  in  retrosju'ci. 
'I  lie  \ision  in  its  second  phase 
I.a\s  bare  the  scenes  of  school  boy  days. 

Again  with  hoine-uiadi'  n  liciili- 

He's  sianding  .it  thi'  cross  road  school. 

I  lie  i\nosiire  of  all  the  bo\  s 
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Who  tia/e  at  him  with  wondrous  (-ye! 
W'hih-  near  at  hand,  ihr  \  oi(i>  riny 
Ot"  pri'lty  i^irls,  a  i^ossippiiiK 
With  anini.itc'l  HxHiU'ss 
Al)out  thi'  latest  stylr  of  (lu-ss. 
The  ()i)ininu  hour  doth  now    irrivt- 
And  in  the  school  the  !)U()i' 


hi\e 


There  at  the  desk,  the  te     h-  r  stand- 
And  loudly  utters  her  roniiuan(l> 
To  him  and  othc  is  on  the  benrh. 


ilU 


1  trie; 


alas!      in  vain  to  (luenrli 


The  sin^  son^^  drone  ot  tlieir  patois 


As  tl 


lev  Con  o  t 

li 


r  the  two-t urn's  law 


Or,  seeminvi  hus\   a 


tl 


ie 


Di-es. 


Thev  wrestle  with  their  "A.  B-  ^ 


Or  with  great  ran-  a 


nd  heart  felt  pains 


Tl 


leN 


^tri\e  to  make  their 


•hooks  and  crane: 


While  at  their  < 


lesks.  the  bigger  o 


nes 


Amuse  themselves  by  writing  puns, 
Or.  seeming  to  pore  o'er  a  sum 


Th 


ey  wag 


their  jaw-  and  crack  their  gum, 


While  Willie  O.  a  sad  misht 
With  knife,  he's  sharpened  up  a  bit 
Doth  carve  his  name  upon  his  de^k 
In  letters  far  fr(.m  picturesciue 


And  then  not  sa 


tisfied  with  this 


He  does  aught  else  that  is  amiss; 
When,  lo!  the  teacher  doth  espy 
The  culprit  with  a  threat 'ning  e\ 
Who  hark'ning  to  the  summons  (Iread 


Doih  forward  mo\e  wi 


th  snail  like  tread. 


The  teacher,  without  saying  w 


hv 
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Doth  t]()if  him  with  iiiistiiitcd  j<)\'; 

And,  while  she  i)h(-  tlic  golden  rule, 

No  other  sound  is  heard  in  school 

Sa\e  that  of  the  descending  rod 

Swayed  hy  this  female  Ichahod 

As  it  comes  down  with  sick'ning  whack, 

I'pon  poor  Willie's  hands  and  hack; 

And  e\eii  from  Iiis  corner  stool, 

The  poor  benighted  dunce-capped  fool, 

Doth  take  his  eyes  from  off  his  hook. 

To  gaze  around  with  frighted  look, 

As  if  he  feared  approaching  doom, 

Like  Lockinvar's  half  wilted  groom; 

And  when  tiie  blows  have  reached  a  score 

Poor  Willie  stood  liehind  the  door 

To  nurse  his  wounds  and  dry  his  eyjs 

A  warning  to  the  other  boys. 

And  now  'tis  four  and  school  is  out. 

Away  he    Hies  with  joyous  shout 

To  fish  down  at  the  culvert  brook, 

With  thread  made  line  and  crude  pin  hook. 

Knjoying  greatly  this  r.ire  fun, 

K'cn  if  like  Rip  he  catches  none. 

Contented  there  fo;  hours  to  wait 

And  watch  the  fishes  steal  his  bait. 

And  when  thcy'xe  taken  all  his  store 

'Xeath  logs  and  stones  to  hunt  for  more; 

And  not  aware,  how  time  has  flown. 

He  slays  there  till  the  sun  goes  flown. 

Then  scampers  through  the  woods  for  home 

h're  night  clouds  lower  and  darkness  come. 

Again  he  seeks  the  Big  clear  hill 
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At  early  iiuirn  wlu-n  all  is  still, 

The  scented  Arhuuis  to  gi  i 

Whirli  still  with  vernal  showeis  are  wet. 

And  elinihs  the  pike  willi  eager  /est. 

To  sec  the  swallow  make  his  nest, 

And  watches  at  the  old  Hojj  holes 

The  fro^is  develop  from  tadpoles; 

And  whistling,  wanders  o'er  the  grig, 

With  whistle  made  from  alder  twig, 

And  in  the  woods,  above  the  creek. 

His  chums  and  he  play  "Hide  and  Seek," 

Or  like  wild  "Injuns  "  play  and  ramp 

Around  their  rude  constructed  camp; 

Again  with  song  or  whistling  tune 

He  tlies  along  in  merry  June 

To  pasture  land  with  berries  thick. 

The  sweet  straw  berry  fruit  to  pick. 

Again  he  cuts  his  kindling  wood 

And  gives  the  hens  and  chicks  their  food, 

And  sweeps  the  yard  with  broom  of  boughs 

And  goes  to  pasture  for  the  cows; 

And  too,  with  many  a  hearty  laugh, 

He  watches  Cherry's  brindled  calf. 

As  seemingly  well  pleased  with  things 

It  gambols  off  with    hind-leg  flings; 

Again  he  hears  the  old  horse  neigh, 

As  in  the  stall  he  puts  his  hay. 

Once  more  with  back  bent  to  a  crook, 

He  carries  water  from  the  brook, 

And  other  choree  he  doth  pursue. 

In  school  bov  days  he  had  to  do. 
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C  I 


s 


-I 


< . 


ri 


U'   Ml 


■lu-  (lotl)  cIkiiiv;*'.  lor  'lis  ihc  tnitli, 


That  (|ui(kly  fl\   th  •  <l.i\>.  ot  \.iiiih. 
All  ()1(Ut  I)<)V  witli  t.  <<•  t.innn!  hmun, 


Jlcgi 


to  >(  liiHil  ill   I..i/,\  -|(.\v  n. 


The  loTlK  ^(■ll«)<)l   linliNC-  111'  scc>  mu f   llloiO 

St.md  a>  it  «li<l  in  <l.i\  >  nf  y<'rr: 

A  low  porch  on  the  >oiith  c.i^t  side. 

Which  a  partition  did  di\i(h' 

Ii        iul»K'  i)art>.  as  w .  s  the  rlilf. 

In  ni.inv  another  xilhi^c  school. 

When  l-.diication's  l"ri  i-  school  r.i\  s 

1  )id  radiate  in  c.irly  d.iss 

And  slu'd  their  heiielcial  li.uhl. 

On  many  an  eayer  pr(  sel\  le 


Th 


le  roll  is  callec 


I,  and  on  tlu'  I'.oor 


The  clas.s  t-xteiids  fr(  ni  desk  to  door; 
And  with  an  exerlasiing  droiu 
They  read  with  Mii^  soni^  nioi'.olone, 
And  as  they  re.id.  their  bodies  shake 
And  sway  in  s\  nipa'.hetic  cpLike. 
Led  off  by  blue  e\cd   Dora  C"o.\. 
A  si)rightl\-  lass  with  curly  locks, 
Who  knows  the  lesson  off  by  he.irt 
And  well  indeed  can  ]  lay  her  p.irt, 
With  chin  at  rest  upon  her  book. 
To  watch  the  teacher's  e\ery  look. 
Who  daily  at  the  desk  is  seen, 
With  novel  or  with  magazine. 
And  now  the  spelling  liour  has  come, 
And  all  the  class  look  sad^and  glum, 
For  woe  to  her  and  woe  to  him. 
Who  spells  "1-i-m-ni  for  limb, 


Or  siHMk>  in  t<>iu-  t>l  \  <>i<  r  unlu-.in 
( )i  fails  to  syll.iMi'  a    \<'nl 


(iIU-  \\  <) 


1(1  failure  i;<>t>  <l«»\vn  <iiu' 


W 


iiir 


h<i>c 


iVv 


\>v\ 


ad  riKiiig 


()\\  .   \s 


li(>'\  V  lailiil  in  ikhk- 


h  to  hold  iluir  own. 
Nor  (k'l'iii  tlicnistUo  iiiii)OMd  upon 


11 


u-  s[H-lnng 


K-»on'>  doiU'  .It  last 


riu-  Ma>uT'->  I'fow  i-^  oMTcast 
And  with  hi>  UMial  \a\vn^  and  i;aiH-. 
He  loudly  ask>: 
At  oncf 


Who'll  name  the  c.iiu's: 


tlu- clas^  with  ini^ht  and  main 
Xil  loudlv  sing  thr    •('..'/r"  refrain, 
(apes  Hloinidon  .ind  S|)ht  ami  d  Or, 
And  all  the  capes  they  h.ive  in  sture; 
And  like  it  were  some  magic  jaiu'. 


11 


lev  ne\t 


r  miss  a  single  cape; 


And' capes  <lotli  send  .'  ner\<>us  thril 
Through  .ill  its  living  member^  >nll. 


Hui  now 


,•  aanes  recreation  time 


And  for  the  nonce  ends  comic  mime 
Again  with  .ippeti/ing  muiu  h 


Me  eats  his  i)laii    .in( 


1  wholesome  lunch, 


With  others  who  from  I  ir    lave  come 
And  cann  't  -.  <>  to  dwie  at  home; 
Midst  sto.ie:     laughs  and  simple  jokes 
For  all  are  youn     and  happy 


Some 


pl 


ly  at  gauies  o 


folk^ 
f  "X  andO' 


Or  "Button,  Button  In  .i  Row 


And  other  games  as 


Shoe  the  Mare, 


Which  then  were  played  in    .i)en  air 


The  I'igger  boys  w 


iili  hearty  shout 


Do  play  at  "Barley  In  and  Out, 
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Or  lau^'h  al  all  tlu-I.utt>  hps        _^ 

In  "l.tap  K:-<)«  iianu'  or  n  Hips. 

A,ul  l,,ii.Ur  laugh  nvIuu  our  l.uinprd 

Au  liii  1h'  >t.in(l>  iHiicath  tin-  -in" 
Thai  niark>ihrohlC..  M-  A-  h'u 
Ti.  wat.h  thr  Su-vfuson  or  hrulgc, 
(liinli  slowly  up  thr  iiuliiu-  rulK*-'. 
\\  ith  trip  of  coal  to  shii)  at  Bar, 
And  climl.^  upon  the  tail  (muI  car, 
To  steal  a  ri(U-  to  NumiIki-   Ihrcc 
Which  he  cnjovs  high  cap  a  pic. 
Again  he  goes  all  through  the  null, 
With  Jack  ("ox  on  MacArihur  s  Hill, 

As  thev  fell  "lit  iiP'"i  '''^'  ^^'^>' 

When  coming  home  from  school  one  day, 

Which  after  many  a  blow  and  haw 

The  older  l)ovs  declare  a  draw, 
■\,ui  make  the  two  make  .dl  amends 
And  vow  to  l)c  the  best  of  friends 

Again  his  chums  and  he  do  tread 

The  pathway  down  the  Doctor  s  Head. 

To  reach  the  F.-imtain's  tlowing  rdl, 
\nd  of  its  waters  drink  their  fill, 
\  hot  (lav's  parching  thirst  t"  M'^]^*'- 
Their  drinking  cup,  a  nmssel  shell. 
Or  on  projecting  rocks  they  rook, 
With  hook  made  like  a  shepherd  crook, 
And  cod  fish  head  attached  to  line 
To  coax  the  lobster  forth  to  dine; 
But  ere  a  bite  doth  reach  his  maw^ 
He's  briskly  hooked  beneath  the  claw, 
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Xn.l  .lukklv  l.ir.<l.<l  in  ihr  pot 
And  l.ciU'<l  'I'kI  ^•'"^•'^  ""  ''^''  ^' 


)(»i 


Witli  apprtiti's  I 


n.K 


U'  kifii  .111(1  iMif 


lU-  breathing  in  tin-  purr  mm  an 
witli  /X'i\  and  lav^tr  \imi 


A^ain 

Tlu-v  hastrii  () 


fl  i(.  h.iv«'  tlu'ir  >\\iiii, 


Or.  sitting  <>ii  tlu'  Kra\c 


■Uv  luadi 


riu'V  listen  to  tin-  k<»hiuI  -  m  i* ' 
And' to  tiu'  MM  guir>  noi-^y  (ry. 


■rh, 


As  hitluT.  ihHlur 


ih. 


do 


And  downwan 
To  <.at( 


1  swoop'  Willi  liu'i'i^'^Vi  ^V'' 


h  lluMr  prey  with  viilturr  k 


r('i( 


1, 


lien 


haste  away  w 


ith  whirlinyi  -wish 


To  feast  upon 


Again 


wi 


th 


Thev  watc 


o\  t 
h  th 


their  savory  ti>li., 
■  rwhelming  ioy. 


e  \  i'ssi 


■h 


ai 


liin 


hV 


And'all  do  promise  there  an<l  '''^'^ 
They'd  sailors  he  when  thev  were-  iiu  n, 


October  days  are  eonu 


It  last 


The  wo<K 


is  are  tinged  in  Autumn  *  aM 


Again,  with  hatehet  m  hi>  hand 


He  wends  his  wa> 


through  wooded  l.md, 


he  big  swamp's  thitlur  edgi 


Bevond  t 

And  builds  again  a  ra 

And  sets  a  snare  on  every  run 


bbit  hedge 


For 

And 

Ere 


trapping 

rises  on 

orient  su 


time  is  now  begun 
the  morrow  morn 


n  ( 


loth  vet  adorn 


.kv  to  shed  his  light 


The  eastern  s 

On  woods  with  autumn  a 


l,,rs  bright 


That  he  might  do  his  morning 


z  c 


hars 


.\n< 


\i>il  all  hi^  rabl.il  Mi.irc>. 

\il  1m\c'  lime  two  nuUx  to  walk 

And  1)1'  ill  >cli<'<)l  at  iiiiH-  o'clock. 

He  h(ai>>  a^Mi..  tin-  i)iU'ou>  ny, 

(  )f  a  li\r  r.il)l>it  luinii  on  hi^li, 

And  cnir'lv  cauyiii  1)>  hindiT  K'VI. 

in  ^nari-  at't.uiu'd  to  toi;K'^'-P<-'K' 

Su-lHMi(U(l  from  a  liilu'  spring  n-d, 
\l„)vi.  tin-  run  ;  s  fatluTs  iroil. 

Sin.vtMM  ureal  Natuu'>  guardian  luiml 
Had  placfd  I'uMU  on  their  virgin  land 
And  llu-ir  first  satrty  did  promote 
H\  gi\inu  tlu-m  a  rliangr  of  coal, 
Aiui  «)vrr  which  they  frrcly  ran 
Inlil  tlu-v  wrrc  ensnared  i»y  man. 
Though  h\  his  side  he  Ik'.s  a  elul). 
To  i;ive  aU  such  life'>  i)artini;  drub. 
He  heeds  the  dunil),  yel  iilaintive  pray  r 
Tluis  borne  ujion  the  niornmu  air; 
For,  though  .1  creature  of  ihc  wild, 
its  cry  seems  like  that  of  a  chiUl. 
The  snare  is  i^ently  then  unwound 
He  inits  the  r.ibbit  on  tlie  ground, 
A.nd  feels  deep  in  his  bo>hood  heart 
That  he  luis  doiu'  a  noble  i)arl. 


Once  more  ii  is  All  Hallow  een 
When  yho^t  and  witch  abroad  are  seen; 
His  chum-  and  he  again  i)lay  iricks 
With  torches  borne  nloit  on  ^^lcks, 
And  even  though  wiih  danger  frau?;ht, 
Thev  >eek  some  turnip  garden  plot, 
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(-)r  trv  to  scare  sonu-  f.H.Hsh  swain, 
Hv  tapping  on  hi.  windrnvpam- 

T    Iringhin.  mad<Umatro,n.u-h<.u.c, 

\Vluchlua.ar.lK..t.rUttmisad. 
Once-  m..rc-  for  appU->d..tbu;lH.l 
\ndtric-stoc-atchth(m.nu>Ro. 
;Wthouglw,uitcv.lt^;.naon.h<;<lua. 

Hcuftslml  snc'f/inv;  tor  hi.Uuk. 
A^ain  h.  S..S  tlu-  nKd<U-n>  .up 
Tlu'.tron^  tea  In.m  a  cluna  c  ui  . 
And  tn,m  tlKMc.i  Uavc.  trv  to    ..V, 

WhatUkothcMrtuturi  •^vas^o       . 

Or  rut  tlu-car<lstnnt>man.lol<l 
V/lu'^r  their  to.  an.,  therein  told; 

Again  each  ,irl  goes  o  rr  the   uU 

Or  breaks  an  in«  """•' «'■'■■'•    . 
Tosei-llisluluriC""i>'  ",' 'IT^'.. 
K„rsurc.lyinOH-m..rn>lH-   «- 
Wlial  hisl)r"(L"-M..nxvasl.'lii^- 

.phcM<.u.-saKainfan(r.,m,l»-.-s. 

A„aarka,»ui.;.."'yi":;Y'  ,,^.'''  ' 

TlK'auHMun  s;aUs  as  ell    "'"^     . 
.V  :un  iH.ap  sea...,,  on  ..•>■;.  _^. 
Thesuntnter  songster-  all  laNt  k 
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The  srousi'  have  put  their  storm  coats  on, 

The  fishermen  now  store  their  boats. 

Tin-  ral)l.its  Mx.n  will  ehan^e  their  coats. 

Ai;ain  the  tanners  h.ml  their  coal. 

Ai-ain  the  Miake  crawls  to  his  ho  e; 

The  eel  .i^ain  makes  for  the  mud 

The  tlail  descends  with  steady  thud; 

The-  Autumn  rains  have  come  and  passed. 

The  skv  looks  d.irk  and  overcast, 
^eain  the  h.ooks  do  overflow 

The  time  is  come  for  frost  and  snow; 

For  mother  Nature  ever  tries 

To  liuard  her  children  'gainst  surprise 

And  spares  not  either  time  nor  cost 

To  guard  them  'gainst  the  winter  s  frost, 

Christ's  natal  day  again  draws  near, 

That  JOYOUS  seas(jn  of  the  year, 

To  which  doth  every  girl  and  boy, 

I  ook  forward  to  with  heartfelt  joy, 

For  they,  for  sure,  know  what  is  meant 

By  Chrisl^nas  joy  and  merriment. 

Again  he  sees  the  half  iced  rills 
And  gathers  club  moss  on  the  hills 
With  other  boys,  all  hearts  elate. 
The-  village  church  to  decorate; 
Ag.iin  the  ice  is  on  the  lakes, 
He   «ais  aeain  the  C"hristmas  cakes, 
And  with  his  jolly  school  boy  mates 
He  glides  across  the  ice  on  skates; 
And  sitting  by  the  kitchen  fire. 
He  hears  again  some  hoary  sire, 
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Relate  wUh  eager  ^-y^.-'jl^.lj'llf';;,,  voung, 

S^^s;t;;if^"v^--=" • 

T^e  g<..- is  ,lreMmsav->\;'      ;,,,(, 
■rhe  pudding  s  maile    "  '"''"•'„ 
■VL  Yule-l.ig  fire  .s  l''^";''  :'" '^'-  'gl,t. 
Ihe  Christmas  tree  ■^<l  ;-' ^  ;';:'  f,e  said, 
Once  more  when  '-■"'"'"R  ^^ '"t,   1„.,1, 
He's  l.athe,l  a"'' V'  •'',;';'  .P'aus. 
Where  s«>n,  olKMng  ";    '^'       ,-,,i„s 
He  sleeps  ami  ■l'''^^-^"":."' ^,^      ,-  1. rings, 
He  knows  the  ^«^^'^^{'^u,\  .hi"K- 

^i-:;niHi;:woHd'h^\..^iux."'^ 

A„M  httle  children  are  h,>(rnl>. 

That  SanW  always  ...e,'- 
,:,,Haith>sstr..ng         i'W'      _^^^, 

^:;;r.:;d;:i^^-r -':s:it, 

Anrl  o'er  the  snow  the  l)()x->l»-<i^  i>a 
And  o  cr  m^  •  Chr Uimas  inas> 

^lii^'sir^^q^v'rir':;;.^" 
^S'lir^p-n'i.'-S"-  ;,;r^ 

Again  ui  ^,^,j  ^^,,^1  i.i,   , 

^Jel::::';;  :ilr";^;t.h  shine  l.r,glU 

Before  his  7-. -.-^t'     ,^,  ^r' 'ing, 
Once  mure  he  he.  1-  V';   ,  „r  King 
Hosannas  to  the  C  hrtst.  -nr  K.ng. 


) 


i 


I 
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Ajiain  lie  hears  \hv  <)ry;in  peal. 
And  set's  the  eongregat ion  ktii'el. 
\n(l  Fatlier  Mae  again  tell  theni 
Alx.iit  tlie  Bahe  «'l   lielhlehein. 
In  words  <>f  honuly  elofiuenee; 
Then  wish  them  all.  hi>  .-omplinient^, 
An<l  old  and  yonng  each  other  greet. 
Wilh  merry  (  hri^t  m.i^  w  heli  tiny  nuet. 
And  oh!    how  sweet  sound  in  his  ear>, 
'Flu-  voices  of  those  bygone  year^ 
And  Nvith  sueh  netting  to  hi-  theme 
\\v  wakens  from  his  plea^ant  dream. 

PART  II. 

Oni-  (lav,  this  year,  with  eager  ken 

1  walked  these  dear  old  p.iths  again 

The  l)ig  load  wav  along  the  woocl, 

I  trod  to  when-  the  old  hou>i'  >tood. 

The  whole  road  lasilv  1  found 

And  stood  onee  more  on  h.dlowid  ground. 

H,,w  could  m\-  feet  lead  nu-  .v>tray 

Though  from  it  many  years  w<i\ , 

Though  road  and  cell  are  coven  <i  o  er 

1  surelv  knew  where  hung  the  door. 

Rouml' which  1  played  with  Pus>  and    1  ray 

On  m.iin   .i  lowly  summer  day. 

And  thinking  of  tliose  by  gone  years, 

I  ^earci'ly  could  kee))  back  the  tear-.: 

And  thu>  I  had  thi'  time,  at  la>t. 

To  \iew    ihe  pre^'Ut  in  thi'  l>a>t. 
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And  n.AV  in  wrumu  xviH  1  ^'\'        .-  n    ^ 
TlH   ^^or.l.  aslr..mmyhp>tlu>  UH, 

l...acT<.>stlv    ruc-k  ami  ix.mi 
Thrnoisv  nM.vir.«rarslH"y<'n;l. 

An(Uvlunxsa.on(;pv.lUv<..        nan.l 


low  n  <it  M»>i' 
ArhinHu-ylHlrb.sforthussn..kc^ 


1  sif  t 


Tbr  point  is  shrumkK.  hall  Us  M/c 

Wh.nnua.uudl-vnu  v.su,     ..-a- 
Ast^vi^HK■f<.n■.n.\uvIU>t  gaU 

^tti;;i;iehl.aMny.l.>tlu->to.lon. 
And  tluirswrrt  nt-rtar  also  sq. 

Whrn  I  iKuilKul  my  m..rmng  chp: 
11      ^l.l.•oc-k^vhic■hstu^lK•<    myto... 

;b;.v.tlK-wav.sm.bm,ersl...s 


\n,lthor,KhlluM-"<i.'-'^^'%^^''^ 
N<,  cvls  >rck  cover  m  tts  mm. 

Amlrhurkl.smAvm.l.m,.rlr 

nu.  scalnnl^lnn^grv  maw  tojcl. 

riu-.nult  noNvi>n..lonyrrcauKhl 

,.•,,  |„i,,  waters  litVi>m.t  ; 

\ovrll<.NvU-u^aroumln  roam. 

No  wader.  <lii)  into  lis  foam. 
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No  hart-  or  sfiuirrcl  now  is  sicn 

AmoiiR  tlu-  trcis  or  on  thr  Krc-cn, 

To  other  haunts  Un\g  since  they  ve  run 

For  safc-tv  from  the- minor's  ^un; 

Whori-  mating  bird's  sweet  sonj^s  were  heard 

1  seareely  hear  a  e<,oinK  word 

For  summer  songsters  too  are  tied 

To  safer  seals  fn)m  fear  and  dread; 

The  croak  by  night  of  lonely  trog 

Alone  is  heard  the  ear  to  j*;^; 

Where  once  Jack  lantern  shed  his  light. 

The  engine's  head-light  glareth  bright. 

Where  heaven's  patines  cast  their  sheen 

h.lectric  fairies  now  are  seen. 

The  school  road  path  1  yet  can  trace 
Though  time  has  tried  it  to  etfacu 
Bv  changing  many  a  known  mark 
Which  once  1  knew  e'en  after  dark. 
And  twining  limbs  obstruct  the  view 
And  it  is  crossed  by  pathw<i\s  new; 
'Ihe  cradle  hill  I  scarcely  know 
Since  trees  around  are  all  laid  low, 
Nor  is  the  old  railroad  the  same 
And  time  alone  is  not  to  blame 
'since  homing  men  have  here  bought  lots 
And  cut  the  old  road  trough  in  spots, 
And  all  the  dump  has  been  removed 
That  roads  elsewhere  might  be  imi)i-o\ed. 

Vhv  path  which  leads  to  Oram's  road 
O'er  which  with  joy  1  often  strode 
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On  sunuiuiuT  cvt 
1m. r  \)U;isant  i 
\\W\ch  yc'^t»^T< 


u\ng>  l""^  '^P;,' 


Is  ju^t  about  tlH 
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til.'    M>  'I   >     ' ,1 

hat  Will  ami  Jim  and  he 
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that  pine  tree 


r  they  eh.uuec 


When  e  e 

Which  longing  grew 

For,  once 


I  to  pa>>  tts  way 


from  day  l<>  ^h^V 


the  appetite  is 


wet, 


ris  hard  the  Tempt 
Andth(mgh_theystrugg 
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To  ch)se  iht'ir  eye 


he   TempH-r  s  gu 
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lust  as  il 


lid  with  mo 


ther 


Kve. 


If 


we 


Tom 


version  c  a 


O'creame  their  scru 
And  to  the  TempJ 
Like  other  sons 
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n  believe 
ad  to  te 
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es,  sa».i   ^^'   • 

^  bait  they  i  "lb 


(  (alien  man 


They  se 


I  their 
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N"--T<>"-:.'-",.^.r^;,Ul 


brothers  had 


11  he  knew  wou 


Whom  we 

If  furnishe 

To  fell  that  tree  w 


Id  be  to<^  g 


lad, 


d  with  a  dull  old  axe 

•ith  deadly  hack. 
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\n(l    v'vr  thcv  uxd  up  all  their  ^tn'ii^th 
T..  cut   three  M..(k-.<.t  .vrtaiii  length, 
So  each  iniuht  have  a  trim  ^aiMu.at 
l-ni-  well  lluv  knew  how  i)nu   (jolli  II'  at- 
'\\n-  tree  w.i>  U'lh-«1  •"><!  ''k''*'^    pie.Ml, 
The  A\e-lH)V>  had  ihtir  labor  ceaMcl, 
•\n(l  rentiuK  on  the  ground,  they  lay 
1  ike  woodnu  n  when  awaiting  i)a>  . 
When  lo!      I'oth  <  f  tluin  did  i  >i)y. 
A  man  ai)pr(  acli  \Nith  Vwvy  tyv 
Who  held  a  whip  h.i^h  oer  his  head 

Which  hlle.l  the  culprits'  hearts  NMth  dread. 
They  lUd  tor  home  with(ait  the  a\e. 
Nor'did  their  eftort  e\er  lax 
Tlusprint,  with  which  it  ,h(    cou.nun.v 
Intil  thevcro>>ed  t he  scho.;l-r...d  fence. 
Where  t  hev  lav  d<Avn  to  hide  and  rest 
With  watiiitul  t\cs  t<  wards  the  weM. 
Soon,  thinking  all  the  danger  past 
Thev  sneaked  into  the  honse  at  last 

\,,t's<.  the  tramersot  the  plot 

Who  lav  con.ealed  (piite  near  the  ^r-.t. 

Tom.  now  a         iriuK  ou  the  scene 

With  seeming  uni)reten(linii  mien, 

Al)pcar.ince  to  his  visage  lent 

l-xpnssive  of  astonishment 

(>•■  something  far  l-i'vond  l.c  let 

That  e'en  a  fori  st  ranging  thut 

Should  dare  c.  inmii  ^uch  injury 
\s  that  upon  a  \irgin  tree; 

F,,rlhwith  his  generous  aid  he  ga\e 
The  balance  of  the  tret    to  save. 
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Tin-  master,  gratrt 111  (..r  thrlitt. 

C.AW  him  llu'  l)ic<v-.  .i-~  a  K'". 
riu'  l.a-nuTv;">H'-  tlu-..tlH'r  uv.. 
riuir  -rrril  ("Vfit  <li«l  •-(   u  an  , 
.\n.l  vsith  ilu>i>"iUuut..  ilu.rraini) 

A  ml  l.lacv.1  in.i.lc.  llu'  w.^hr.    t-.r  s  .re 
'Hun    Uft.tn-MlKiviu,l...kr.l.lu-.lo.,r. 

liVrcm.  who  mens  Nvnh<lra<lU  hu. 

(h-  ir,-..  ii  emotional  surprise, 

.'s    ;;>eaamltt.rm.a.ithop.m.l-o.. 

.\,ul  said  in  thought,  to  k-av.m.  dm, 

"-\  clit-t\-r..tt  pathnu.>t  1  pursue; 
He.  hesitation  from  him  sho..k^ 
Vhcwav  across  tin-  hill  hr  took. 

Nor  did  hcTVcr  hrsitatc- 
rntilhe-<.pe-dtlu-lmrnv.irdgau, 
Thc-n  striding  onward  as  l.r  ore 
Heemtm.datthe-k.teHMtdo.,r. 

Ami  thore-up(mhc  t..l(    a  ^'^'  ;    .  | 

Whie-h  ttunc.l  his  brothers  Me  klNp.il^. 

Suffiec  it  is  for  me-  to  >'^V  • 

The-y  1.0th.  t!-^tmght.  re-  ;       1     " 

Though  not  in  mo"ncy  d  the  r 
wChelid  their  spirit.  e.ve.rwhe.lm. 
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r^ 


> 


courM'. 


lor  father,  a-  a  man  of  C-.d, 

SnoiU.l  n<..   ,lurlHl(l,u<Mspaml.lunul, 

Hul  pavnicnt  m  llum  1m.i1.  di-l  nuf 

In  full  111"'"  '''^■'''  '^"'""'  ^'■'"'  1  •• 

Whi.  h  .li<l  tl.r.ulprit.   n.aniur.  mm.l. 

-n,i^l,.inu^r<'"»'> -<">•>   t.MtN.iKl. 

TlHoUl  ix'.ul  Ini.lv;''  i-^y-'-^l  :'^'l^'''    .     .  , 
.\  l,rcas,\s<.rl    'KainM   ,!„■  xx  hmI  a.ul  ndr, 
Tn^avitlunrNN.amllun.vM  >|ay> 

A  land  mark  <.f  niv  child  h'H,.l  (laN>, 
K<.rn,an,arrcalurrol  r<>..urrr 

Hassliuhtlv  .han^i-d  ihr  n.ad  Ih.Ix 
Tlu-raihvay.Unni..  hi— N;n.lu<n.uh'. 

Ttruut'.\.  •^^hi.■h.l.H••>sc•..^^   ..n.cran. 
lsl.rid^c<l.u.xvl.vaoMurrt..l>an: 
The-  treasure-  h..U>lHh,nd  the  lank 
Hv  monk  and  other  ln.ver>>ank 
in  search  ..fKidd'sorBluebeanUKol'i 
And  such  like  Hu.anecrs  nl  -.Id 
Without  a  light  near  nudn.,ht  hour 
.\nd  driven  off  l>v  unseen  pmviT. 
Scarce  had  that  spirit  hour  began. 
No  longer  meet  the  eye  of  man; 
The  ^vaters  of  the  I'oml  iu.nn  lax  e 
'-Ik- ghostlv  guard  beneath  the  Nvave 
And  henee'today  turds  not    l^veen. 
Arc.u.ultlu-mi(lnig1uhmirbeseut, 
To  fill  poor  souls  Nvuh  dire  at  right, 
Who  hap  to  be  abroad  at  night; 
Besides.  %viihin  the  gho.tly  view. 
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luo  liyhtfd  wiiHloW'- 


wclc'ini-  \'»n 


And  \sh«»'>  n..l  lu.ir.l  llial  triir  rmi... 
(  .hosts  liatc  tlu'  liulit  and  1«'\«-  Hu 
And  <»ll  «<•  n'«'  'I'l^'"  '"*■"  ''^•■''.'■^'.*' 
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n  and  ^pirils  luan 
1  h(»K>, 


That  y;h.>sK  wiTi'  m 
Around  and  mar  thc-r  h.iunttt 
Wlurc  pots  and  tlu-st>  ol  old  p 
And  l.iv;  doubloons  and  l.ar^ol  uol.l 


)l-^li  )1»'S 


And  otlur  treasures  ni.iini«.i« 


H'.  ^u.ir(U( 
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Whom 

|>re\  ailed  upo 


.1    lU.Kl 
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Kidd  .iiid  oih.rs  h.id,  lor 
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n  to  w  ui  II 


tb. 


,tore 


Intil  they  had  returned  \Mdi  more 
And,  wIh'U  thi-  f.ital  ">» 


wa^ 


aid 


\Vith  eutlass  stroke  .  .it  oft  his  head 


And  ever  since  wi 


th  naked  sWord 


\\\   mv; 


ht  he  stands  l««  v;iiar« 


1  the  hoard, 


An<l  some,  at  mm 


u « >u 


Id  e\i'n  le 
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riH-v-d  seen  the  headU-entnu 
With  iK-atinvi  Inari  .md  l-ated  l.rc  ath 
I'vr  often  passed  tluse  >(enes 


t  death 


I„  l„,vhood  days  when  1  was  sent 
To  CorlHtl's  store  when  day  w.is  sj 
-\nd  .leadlv  darkness  settled  down 


)ent , 


1  had  returned  from  tow 


I'.re  yet 

And  not  unti 

Did  m>   heart  t 

Not  then,  nor  sinei 

Have  1  the  sentry  seen  or  kno%Nn. 

The  ghostly  spell  theses  a.  nsonee 
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But  yet  their  niagie  hath  for  nie 
A  greater  eliarni  than  \frit\'. 


I 


\va 


Ik  K 


)  ards  town  again  today 


And  (T(->s  tht'  new  hrid.ge  on  ni\-  wa\' 
Th.e  wa\  ,  ihough  new,  to  nu'  is  old, 


} 


or  nian\   tinu  s  o  it  i 


t    1   St 


rolled 


(In  suiiMiier  e\ts  whin  /eph\rs  hkw 
And  sol  nu'  shraiow  sidelong  threw; 
Mid\\a\'  1  pause  and  full  in  \  iew 
I  see  the  old  bridge  from  the  ni'W. 
In  s(hool-l!o\-  da\s  when  district  hour 
luihraeed  the  S>(lne\s  ;ind  Bras  d'Or 
No  other  bridge  reeeixed  such  care 
For  it  was  e\er  in  repair; 
Though  ncit  !)>■  i)irates  left  behind. 
A  fortune's  there,  that  noni-  will  tind. 
Out  where  the  i-^laiid  used  to  be 
Naught  but  the  rolling  waxes  1  see 
And  as  ni\-  e>"es  range  further  last 
I  note  tlu'  bridge  h.is  changed  the  le.ist 
I  en. ss  the  bridge  iind  wander  on 
And  come  to  where  lixcd  I'aulus  John, 
'llu'  house  is  gone,  »he  household    lied, 
And  John  himself  long  sinci'  is  dead; 
And  though  b\'  some  rememberi'd  ikm 


}- 


uii  w 


ell  I  know  where  stood  his  col; 


And  reminiscent   I  ri'C 


Tl 


ie  nu>rr\'  mghts  spent  in  liis 


hall, 


When  all  the  box  s  had  gatheri'd  in 
And  Charlie  i)laxid  the  xiolin 


And  1  here  ui 


ion 


1  he  kitchen  tloor. 


w 


I'  (iaiiCKJ  a  i)lain  set  or  a  lour; 
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Or  seated  round  the  open  grate 
On  daily  topics  did  debate; 
Or  hear  poor  Matty  sing  once  more, 
His  song  about  "the  live  long  oar;" 
Or  John  himself  would  tell  us  why 
Poor  Malcolm  needed  help  to  die; 
Or  in  a  pleasing  vein  and  mode. 
Tell  stories  of  the  (lilhome  road, 
Where  in  his  manhood's  eprly  life 
He  sought  and  wooed  and  won  his  wife, 
And  proudly  tell,  'tween  puffs  of  smoke 
The  languages  which  Lizzie  spoke 
That  English,  (^.aelic  too  and  French 
Were  spoken  by  this  black  eyed  wench, 
With  etpial  ease  and  fluency 
When  first  he  paid  her  courtesy. 
Though  then  a  girl  in  early  teens. 
Her  father  be'ng  a  man  of  means; 
To  cap  the  whole,  with  swelling  breast 
He'd  tell  the  story  of  the  "(1iest ;" 
And  Tom,  before  we'd  leave  our  host 
Would  tell  the  i-tory  of  the  Chcist, 
And,  as  its  weirdness  wended  higher, 
Our  host  moved  nearer  to'ards  the  fire, 
Till  scarcely  could  he  stand  the  heat, 
Yet  no  detail  would  Tom  delete 
But  nightly  from  his  ghostly  store 
Add  something  new  of  bloody  gore 
To  fill  poor  John  with  dreadful  scare 
And  leave  him  rooted  to  his  chair, 
To  pass  the  dreary  hours  of  night, 
Expectant  ot  the  coming  sprite. 
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And  down  along  the  old  Pond  road, 

Where  once  two  families  abode, 

Almost  obscured  by  wooded  green, 

A  li\ely  hamlet  now  is  seen; 

The  railroad  crossing  meets  my  eye 

And  motor  cars  go  wheeling  by; 

And  where  we  (;ft  met  Jimmie's  cart 

An  auto  honk  gi\es  me  a  start, 

For  here  it  was  in  boyhood  years 

The  bridge  hlled  us  with  ghostly  fears. 

The  spot  where  once  the  school  house  stood 

Is  grown  o'er  with  scrubby  wood; 

I  look  around,  but  vain  the  quest. 

To  find  the  haunt  of  swallow's  nest 

Down  Phalen's  road  again  I  tread. 

Where  oft  with  apples  was  I  fed. 

No  distance  ha\e  I  gone,  before 

1  see  the  slopes  of  number  I'our. 

Once  more  along  the  path  I  trek 

Which  seaward    runs  along  Con's  Creek, 

And  though  the  path  is  sometimes  crossed. 

Not  for  a  moment  am  I  lost. 

For  1  had  passed  at  even  cool 

O'er  it  too  often  from  the  school, 

With  others  of  the  barefoot  troupe 

With  laughter,  song  or  noisy  whoop, 

All  full  of  life  and  l)oyish  glee. 

To  loose  my  way  through  fallen  tree. 

The  cuKert  brook,  alas,  1  see 

Is  not  the  brook  that  used  to  be; 

The  hill  on  which  I  threw  my  bag 

111  (v»-\-nro/-l   (>'«»r  w'itli    <;l;if<'  ;infl   fihic: 
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The  culvert  old,  unlike  the  new, 
A  lovely  arch  the  whole  way  through 
Was  built  of  well  made  seasoned  brick, 
The  hitter's  made  of  concrete  thick; 
The  spot  a'  which  we  used  to  tish. 
Is  fallen  in  and  all,  oh  pish! 
I  climb  the  bank,  the  wind  abaft. 
And  think  of  Alex,  and  his  raft. 
From  which  as  boys  we  used  to  swim, 
And  of  the  day  I  rescued  him; 
I  wend  along  the  railway  line 
In  search  of  some  familiar  sign; 
A  few  beech  trees  adorn  the  way 
Though  most  of  them  are  cut  away; 
The  st(jnes  across  the  deep  di\  ide 
By  w^hich  I  cross  from  side  to  side, 
To  me,  today,  for  certain,  seem 
The  same  as  when  I  crossed  the  stream 
In  school  boy  days  to  leave  no  clue 
When  Coxes'  homstead  came  in  view, 
For  we  had  run  aw^y  from  school. 
And  hence  were  frightened  of  the  rule; 
The  opening  of  the  old  coal  slope 
Comes  too  within  my  vision's  scope; 
Outside  of  these  and  of  the  spring 
I  scarcely  recognize  a  thing 
Today  to  me  that  seems  the  siime 
As  when  I  played  the  barefoot  game." 
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Well  thou  (k'ser\ 'st   \hv  war  god's  tiaiiu'     , 

Oh  March,  thou  ttriiary  of  the  year! 

For  not  another  month  can  claim, 

Such  winds  as  thine,  so  shrill  and  drear, 

And  thus  it  often  seems  to  me 

That  Mars,  himself  did  so  ordain 

Thy  mood,  ungentle  and  austere. 

That  thou  would'st  both  on  land  and  main 

His  stornn-  petrel  he. 

And  though  thy  bleak  winds  did,  oh  March, 

Oft  bring  the  tear  drops  to  mine  eye 

And  often,  too,  my  lips  did  parch 

As,  in  my  school  days,  I  did  ply 

My  footsteps,  morn  and  eve.  each  day 

Along  the  cold,  unsheltered  road. 

Against  thy  winds  so  stnjng  and  high. 

^'et  they  to  me  were  but  a  goad 

To  urge  me  on  my  wa\  . 

And,  too,  I  can  remember  still 
The  many  mornings,  long  ago, 
I  wended  to'ards  the  maple  hill 
O'er  paths  of  firm  and  crusted  snow. 
Like  creature  of  the  forest,  free. 
To  get  the  sweet  delicious  sap 
From  birchen  basket  hung  below 
The  crudely  shapened  wooden  tap 
Attached  to  maple  tree. 
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And  ofU'ii  in  my  l.itcr  d.iys 
My  ca^cr  f()<)tsH'i)s  inr  hi-tonk, 
I^v  many  well  known  windini^  ways 
Towards  the  noisy  l)al)l)lini;  hrooi., 
To  watch  the  Pussy  Willows  lurj).— 
Those  harbingers  of  cominiLi  spring, 
Within  some  warm  and  sheltered  nook, 
Above  their  winter  e()\erin^\ 
From  their  refreshing  sleep. 

As  nature  made  thee  what  thou  art 
With  biting  breath,  so  sharp  and  rude. 
And  ran'st  not  from  thy  ways  depart 
Since  thou  did'st  not  affect  th\-  mood. 
It  therefore  clearU'  seems  to  me 
Since  man's  sojourn  on  earth  began, 
That  he  has  shown  ingratitude 
Towards  his  fellow  creature,  man, 
More  bitter  far  than  thee. 

Besides,  despite  the  noisv  strum, 
Of  thy  winds  high  and  shrilly  mode, 
With  thee  the  ecjuinox  doth  come 
Which  warmer  weather  doth  forebode: 
And  so  1  therefore  now  design. 
And  dedicate  here  to  thy  t)raise. 
Oh  March,  this  simple  homely  ode, 
And  more,  among  thy  natal  days. 
The  second  one  is  mine. 
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Oh  vernal  season  of  the  year, 
When  onwards  lo'ard  the  Hea\  'nly  Twins, 
Old  Sol,  the  vet'ran  charioteer. 
His  course  through  Aries  first  begins; 
Now  stronger  wax  his  radiant  rays 
As  arc  on  arc  he  mounts  the  sky; 
And  longer  daily  grow  the  days 
While  softer  now  the  breezes  sigh; 
And  winter's  snow  melts  on  the  hills 
And  flows  towards  the  brooks  in  ever  babbling 
rills. 

Then  April  comes  with  changing  mood, 
And  calmer  grow  the  troubled  seas; 
And  waterfowl  begin  to  brood. 
And  buds  to  ope  upon  the  trees; 
Now  goddess  Flora  doth  preside 
Throughout  our  rich  and  virgin  land 
O'er  ling  and  vale  and  mountain  side. 
And,  at  her  just  and  wise  command. 
Doth  e\ery  blade  and  tree  and  flower 
Awake  from  winter's  sleep  at  the  appointed 
hour. 

The  fishermen  now  paint  their  boats. 
And  other  fishing  gear  prepare; 
The  blue  bird's  clear  and  cheery  notes 
Are  heard  upon  the  morning  air; 
Tlie  cattle  have  to  pasture  gone. 
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The  sheep  are  grazing  l)y  the  sliore; 
And  Chanticleer  at  early  dawn. 
Crows  louder  at  the  hen  coop  dcjor; 
The  buds  are  op'ning  into  leaves 
And  swallows  build  their  nests  beneath  j)roject 
ing  eaves. 

The  farmer  ploughs  his  slubble  ground, 
And  haw  or  gee  now  is  hisw(jrd, 
For  Mary's  month  is  now  come  round 
And  "Farmer,  Sow  the  Wheat"  is  heard. 
And  summer  birds  upon  the  wing.  , 

Begin  to  come,  for  nature  boon 
Tells  them  that  on  the  heels  of  spring 
Doth  come  the  merry  month  of  June; 
And  vsoon  the  wood  notes  of  their  lays 
Will  charm  both  old  and  young  through  our 
long  summer  days. 

Oh  spring!     to  me  thou  dost  beget 
Again  the  days  I  sought  in  youth, 
For  Arbutus  and  violet 
In  Flora's  free  and  bounteous  booth. 
For  oft  since  then  my  way  I  took, 
Into  her  rich  and  hallowed  ground, 
To  read  in  Nature's  treasured  book, 
The  wondrous  truths  which  there  abound. 
Though  life  for  me  is  past  its  spring, 
And  gone  are  many  hopes  which  once  were 
blossoming. 
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Yet  though  for  me  life's  spring  is  past. 
And  sumnu-r  sands  will  soon  he  run. 
And  clouds  my  autumn  may  o'er  cast, 
Before  will  set  m\   winter's  sun. 
How  ever  dark  the  clouds  of  night 
May  gather  round  my  struggling  soul. 
I  know  there  is  a  shining  Light 
To  guide  me  surely  to  the  goal 
Of  rest,  where  reigns  eternal  spring — 
That  promised  F^aradise  where  saintsand  angels 
sing. 
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THE   SONNET. 

Oh  sonnet  writer  who-so-e'er  you  are 

Be    sure    your  Octave    follow    well    the    rule 

In    rhyme   and    metre    the    Italian    School, 

But  in  the  Sestet  you  can  wander  far 

If  you,  the  closing  couplet  always  bar; 

Vet    if    you    bask    in    Shakespeare's    limpid    pool, 

You'll    not   expose   yourself    to    ridicule, 

Nor  will  you  in  the  least  your  sonnet  mar 

If  you  elegiacs  of  it  will   make 

And   round   it    off  with   rhyming  couplet   rare; 

But    should   you    follow   in    John    Milton's   wake 

Or   that   of   gentle   Wordsworth,    Nature's   heir; 

If  such  like  form  you'd  have  your  sonnet  take 

The  rhyming  couplet  will  be  wanting  there. 
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EDITH   CAVELL. 

Drar  niart\Tc(l   maid.  th\-  criu-l  death   li.uh  llnillfd 

\\"\^h  loathiuii  (\vv\)  thr  whole  of  hum.iii   kind 

Against   the  Hun  who  thv\-  death  >',-iiteiice  sij;ned: 

Thy   l)arl)'rous  death    all   maiiK'   hearts   h.ith    tilled 

With  feelings  such  as  iU'\-ei-  can  I'e  stilled; 

In  every  home  ihy  name  is  h"ncc  eiishrini'd, 

Thy  death  scene  pictured  clear  in  e\cr\    mind 

In  thy  life's  Mood,  the  murd'roii-.  linn  hath  spilled; 

Angelic  maitl,  could  we  hut  U-ft  the  \eil 

Which    hides   from    mortal   t'\-es   Cod's   holv    land 

With  Jean  of   Arc  and    Florence   Nightingale, 

Thy  wounded  temple-  with  a  hllet   Itoimd, 

With  harp  in  hand,  thy  In. id  with  glor>  crowned. 

Amid'st    the    heavenly    choir    we'd    si-e    thee    r^taiid. 


TO   CARDINAL   MERCIER. 

Illusirious  shepherd   of   th.     Princi' of    Pe.ic  , 
With  priestly  zeal  you  watched  thv  Belgia"  !■> 
And  aye  performed  its  duii-s  manifold. 
That   love  and   virtue  did   therein   increas(  , 
And  want  and  sorrow  all  the  while  >urce,'    ■; 
While  Christian  culture  h.T  rich  page  enr.)!!"(l 
Heroic  men  and  women  cha>te  to  mould; 
The   cross,  thy    sceptre,   and    the   crook,  thy  cr 
Fiut  when   the  robber   Hun  assailed   thy   llock 
Then  stood  you   forth,   the  patriot   and   i)riest 
With   clarion"  call    to   champion    tin-   right. 
And   met    the  onset   of   the   Prussian   l)ea>t 
And  all  the  hosts  of  hi^  embattled   might, 
Firm  and  immovable,  as  Zion's  rock. 


ee>e: 
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LOUVAIN. 

Renowned  Louvain,  fair  Belga's  cultured  seat. 

Symbolic  of  a  nation's  hi^di  ideals. 

Where  men  of  many  lands  were  wonl   to  meet 

In   friendlv   combat    for   thy   tre.isured   seals, 

Man    deeply    grieves    thai    thou    art    hence    bereft 

Of  all   thv  \()lumes  rare,   thy  classic  halls 

And  works  of  art,  and  now  hast   nothing  left 

F5ut  ancient  fame  and  charred  and  crumbling  walls: 

Oh   fairest   city  of   the   Belgic  plain, 

Storehouse  of  priceless   manuscript   and   art. 

Sure  shah  thou  rise  from  out  thy  ruins  again. 

Aufi  be  once  more  the  busy  tradesman's  mart, 

Hut  naught  on  earth  can  e'er  to  thee  restore 

The    peerless    treasures    thou    did'st    have    betore. 

Man's  gen'rous   heart    is  likely    to   forgive 

The  cruel  deeds  of  this  most  ruthless  war, 

But  deeds  like  thine  are  of  the  kind  to  live 

And  make  the  world  the  Kaiser's  name  abhor; 

The  scholar  from  o'er  seas  in  after  years, 

Who  tours  thy  land  its  famous  scenes  to  see, 

Will  gaze  on  thee,   his  eyes  bedimmed  with   tears, 

So  deeply  moved  will  his  emotion  be; 

The  peasant  too  well  hear  from  his  grand  sire 

The  cause  of  thv  unjust  and  cruel  fate, 

And  surely  willit  set  his  heart  on  fire 

With  feelings  of  antipathy  and  hate, 

And  ever  will  his  passions  rise  in  flame 

At   mention  of  this  new  Attila's  name. 
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RHEIM^, 

Historic   Rlniin^.    aimointcd    v.othic   shriiir, 
To    iiKin    made   dear   !)>    Joau,    wa.-rior    maul. 
How  >a(!   to   iliink  that  all   thy  art   divine 
Should    thus  he   ruined,    that    Wars   fierce   K.mu'   he 

playe<i! 
Xo   more   through   glass  of   rosy   tinted   dye 
Will  heaven  light  up  transcei^t.  aisle  and  nave, 
Illuminating  forms  on  altars  high, 
And   shine  on   roof  in  lines  of  hiilowy  wave; 
No   more   within    thy    portals   n(ny   will    stand 
On  guard  the  torms  of  sair'ly  sentinels 
To  cheer  the  good,  the  had  to  reprimand; 
No  more  at  morn  and  noon  and  night,  thy  hells 
Shall  ring  from  helfrey  through  pelucid  air^ 
The  Angelus  to  call  a  world  to  prayer. 

Oh  fairest  gem  of  all  the  C.othic  art, 
At  mention  of  thy  name  what  thoughts  anse- 
And  thus  to  think  thy  glory  should  dei>ari 
And  never  more  reflect  the  vaulted  >kies; 
Which  e'er  was  wont  for  centuries  to  cast 
\  halo  round  the  world,  who  would  have   thouglit 
That    work   like   thine   of   genius   now   long   i)ast 
By  cultured  man  should  have  its  ruin  wrought. 
If'  it    he   true   thou'rt   ruined    heyond    repair 
And  modern  skill  thv  grandeur  can't  restore 
Then    Sculpture    needs    must     sicken    in    desiiair. 
And   Painting  wield  her  magic  hrur.h  no  more, 
And    Culture,   whom    thou   did'st    so   ott    ('late 
(\ro\\-  ill  at  heart  when  thinking  (^f  thy  fate. 
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SHAKESPEARE. 

Illii^lridUs   1  aid,    whose    sweetest    wood    notes   wild 

Siiici'  l;oyh(,<(l   (hi\s  inspirt'd   ni\    plastie  mind, 

And    deep    within    ni\-    heart    th\-    name    enshrined, 

How  iran>-  pliasant   iiours,  since  when  a  child, 

In  s(ho(.l  I  \\(;n  thy  pla\  s  ha\e  1  lie^uiled, 

Away   with    Portia   or  with    Rosalin(i, 

In    Helmont    or   in   Ardens,   ([uite   resigned, 

With    such   ( <Mni^.ini(,ns   thus   to   he  exiled! 

Thou  genius,   made  <,!"  man\    minds  in  one 

Whose   W(  ndn         works   to   ages   did   impart 

Poetic  gems  to  teach  the  -ild  and  \()ung 

On  e\er\-  land  and  sea  I.'cneath  the  sun. 

And   >.ing   for   n-  in   ih\-  sweet    Knglish   tongue. 

The  divers  pas>ii;ns  of   the   human   heart. 


THE   BLIGHTED   OAK. 

i  sat  bene.uh  an  aged  oak. 

'Tw.is  twisted,  old  and  dry, 
In  re\erie  to  me  it  spoke 

Of  its  life  historw 

Sad  was  the  tale  it  told  t"  me 

(H  loM'rs  low  i\-  laid. 
As  I  sat  there  in  re\erie, 

Hene.ith  its  scant\   shade. 
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'Twas  in  I  ho  days  of  olden  lido, 

W'lu'n  oaks  grew  straight  and  strong, 

And  e\er\-  hill  and  valley  side 
With  them  were  overhung. 

I  was  u  sturdy  sapling  then, 

A  beautiful  young  tree; 
And  maidens,  matrons,  boys  and  men. 

Oft  stood  to  gaze  on  me. 

Here,  often  too,  did  lovers  sit 
For  hours  in  love's  young  dream. 

For  love  forgets  that  hours  do  flit. 
Far  quicker  than  they  seem. 

One  summer   eve  there  stood  just  where 

Yourself  are  sitting  now 
A  bron/.ed  cheeked  youth  and  damsel  fair 

Of  sweet  seraphic  brow. 

The  youth!     he  was  a  sturdy  wight, 

Well  clad  in  khaki  brown; 
Ah  me!     he  was  such  winsome  knight, 

As  maid  would  call  her  own. 

The  maid,  bewitching  little  elf. 
Was  robed  in  nature's  green; 

I  wis  she  even  thought  herself, 
That  she  was  nature's  cjueen. 

The  sun  was  low  in  western  sky. 

And  on  came  twilight  gray; 
And  Zephyrs  softly  in  did  sigh. 

Xtio  11  iN<-lii nir  hfiiir  of  dav. 
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How  straight  and  beautiful  it  grows, 

She  cried  in  ecstasy; 
The  youth  did  look,  hut  Nature  knows 

He  did  not  gaze  on  nic. 

And  here  at  ("upid's  deft  command, 

That  pleasant  summer  eve, 
They  pledged  their  troth,  both  heart  and  hand, 

This  Adam  and  this  E\e. 

Though  years  have  past,  I  see  e'en  now 

The  lovelight  in  their  eyes. 
As  they  their  mutual  love  did  vow, 

The  love,  that  never  dies. 

To  me  it  seemed  the  same,  as  when 

Our  Adam  made  his  choice. 
And  like  what  muses  tell  of  then 

These  talked  in  Kne's  sweet  voice. 

And  even  yet  I  hear  him  say. 

How  true  he'd  be  thnjugh  life, 
And  ask  her  name  the  happy  day 

That  she'd  become  his  wife. 

Here  too  they  planned  their  cottage  neat, 

All  furnished  cosily. 
An  earthly  paradise  retreat. 

Where  nought  but  love  should  be. 

And  many  lovely  summer  e\  es. 

These    lovi-rs  passed  this  way. 
Till  Autumn  came  with  changing  leaves 

And  woods  with  colors  gay. 


103 

At  length,  as  Autumn  clays  wore  on, 

The  lovers  stood  the  last 
Time  there,  and  soft  the  hunter's  moon, 

O'er  them  its  radiance  cast. 

Me  thought  I  heard  the  maiden  say- 
As  they  went  d(jwn  the  road. 

Some  omen  tells  me  that  this  day 
Our  parting  does  forebode. 

Then  winter  came,  and  chill  and  cold 
And  wild  did  north  winds  blow, 

And  every   hill  and  vale  and  wold 
Were  coated  white  with  snow. 

And    while    the   wintry   winds   did    moan, 

The  lovers  passed  not  here; 
Hut  though  I  thus  was  left  alone 

Strange  sounds  were  in  my  ear. 

The  roar  of  guns,  the  groans  of  men, 
The  screech  of  bursting  shells 

Were  heard  at  first  by  me,  and  then, 
Weird  sounds  like  funeral  bells. 

And  then  when  Vernal  time  did  come 

And  birds  began  to  sing, 
And  gladsome  life  began  to  hum, 

From  Nature's  pent  up  spring. 

And  April  showers  did  beget, 

On  fallow  and  on  hill, 
The  Arbutus  and  violet 

With  scent  the  air  to  hll. 
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And  winttT  buds  had  grown  apace 

And  into  IcaHets  blown, 
One  morning  to  the  tryst ing  place 

The  maiden  came  alone. 

And  she  had  grown  so  pale  and  wan, 

Since  last  I  saw  her  pass, 
And  looked  so  sad,  poor  little  fawn, 

I  scarcely  knew  the  lass. 

And  thus,   I   thought,  what  change  of  clime, 

Made  her,  who  was  so  glad. 
In  such  a  little  space  of  time, 

So  pale  and  strangely  sad? 

But  I  was  not  in  pensive  mood 
Left  thinking  hmg  in  <loul)t, 
lM)r  scarcely  had  the  maiden  stood, 
When  opening  her  coat, 

She  took  a  locket  froni  her  breast, 

With  tears  unclasped  the  case; 
And  to  her  lips  it  fondly  prest 

While  grief  suffused  her  face. 

Then  called  aloud,  "my  soldier  boy" 

And  fierce  her  breast  did  beat, 
And  with  a  wild  unearthly  cry 

Fell  fainting  at  my  feet. 

Long  prostrate  on  the  ground  she  lay, 

This  broken  hearted  child. 
And  when  she  rose  at  close  of  day, 

Her  look  was  woful  wild. 
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These  words  I  heard  just  as  I  had, 

From  reverie  awoke: 
"The  shell  that  killed  her  soldier  lad 

Made  me  a  blighted  oak." 


A  VISION  OF   BOYHOOD. 

When  the  evening  sun  has  departed 
And  gray  twilight  to  darkness  declined 
And  the  sky  as  it  looks  to  niy  \ision 
With  the  purest  of  pearls  seems  entwined, 
It  is  then  that  I  muse  on  my  boyhood, 
And  a  train  of  past  thoughts  come  to  mind. 

And  these  thoughts  take  me  back  to  the  places, 
Where  I  often  had  roamed  when  a  boy, 
To  the  warm  sunny  hills  in  the  wildwood 
Which  by  Nature  were  made  to  decoy 
The  rich  and  sweet  scented  may  Howers, 
Which  so  often  had  filled  me  with  joy. 

And  I  wander  again  through  the  meadows, 
And   I  list  to  the  summer  bird's  tune, 
And  I  gather  the  bright  wilding  flowers. 
To  entwine  me  a  pretty  festoon, 
And  my  heart  feels  as  light  and  as  joyous 
As  a  boy  with  his  first  picayune. 

And  I  frolic  and  romp  with  my  playmates, 
With  my  brothers  and  sisters  and  Tray, 
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And  IK)  words  ran  i)icturi'  my  gladness 
As  I  toss  'nioni;  \hc  newly  mown  hay, 
But  alas!    those  sweet  (hi\s  of  one's  boyhood 
E\er  pass  but  too  swiftly  away. 

And  I  hear  the  low  voire  of  my  mother, 
Sound  again  silver  toned  in  my  ears, 
As  1  kneel  to  her  knees  when  tis  bed-lime, 
To  repeat  after  her  my  night  prayers; 
Or  with  head  lowly  laid  on  my  pillow, 
Hear  her  lull  me  to  sleep  from  all  cares. 

And  I  seem  to  again  hear  my  father 

Tell  the  stories  he  often  me  told, 

Of  the  Prophets,  the  Saviour  and  Wisemen, 

And  the  wonderful  heroes  of  old, 

And  the  muses,  and  sculptors  and  painters 

Who  all  lived  in  tlu'  ages  of  gold. 

And  I  hear  too  the  voice  of  a  granny 
l-'rom  the  fabulous  stock  of  her  store, 
Tell  of  legends,  of  witches  and  banshee, 
And  the  old  and  the  new  world  folk  lore, 
And  the  strenuous  deeds  which  our  sires, 
Hud  to  do  in  the  brave  days  of  yore. 

All  too  quickly  doth  pass  such  a  vision, 
Of  the  tide  of  our  boyhood's   sweet  stream, 
For  the  mind  can  recall  in  its  fullness, 
The  asociatc  parts  of  a  theme 
And  will  mirror  them  clearly  before  us 
With  the  fast  fleeting  speed  of  a  dream. 
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THE  BARD  OF  AYR. 

Oh  conu-swcrt  uuim-,  ^^h\^  NVfH  "iiu.l  K  re, 

On  this  our  Robbie's  natal  day. 
\  rustic  poet's  mind  inspire 
That  he  may  sing  a  homely  lay. 

Of  all  the  warblers  ever  born, 

1  dearlv  love  tiie  bard  of  Ayr.     ^ 

Whose  lo'velv  songs  both  night  am,  morn. 
Have  freed  my  Nvearie<i  mmd  trom  eare. 

If  fault  he  had,  'twas  nature's  fault , 
And  man.  beware  that  you  have  none. 

Before  you  do  yourself  exalt. 

To  cast  at  Robbie  Burns  a  stone. 

I  wish  he  was  with  us  tonight. 

To  pass  a  pleasant  hour  or  two. 
And  fill  all  hearts  with  rare  delight. 

As  he  was  ever  wont  to  do. 

Methinks  e'en  now  1  see  him  sit 
The  centre  of  an  eager  throng. 
And  hear  his  ceaseless  tiow  of  wit. 
Or  words  of  some  soul  stirring  song. 

His  lovely  songs  will  e'er  be  sung, 
And  greener  grow  his  memor\  . 
'M(mg  people  whether  ol.l  or  vonng. 

Till  father  Time  ha^  ceased  to  l<e. 


I 
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THE   SOUL  OF   FLANDERS. 

Tlu-    (hinus    that    oft    from    old    Malincs, 

Kani;  out  tlu-ir  sacred  strain. 

Al  iiK. riling,  noon  and  ovcntide, 

Shall  never  ring  again; 

The  voice  that  called  the  living, 

Or  sadlv  mourned  the  dead. 

Is  still  and  silent  now  for  aye: 

The  soul  of  Flanders'  tied. 

The  peasant  at  his  daily  toil, 

Shall  listen  now  in  vain. 

From  early  nKjrn  till  evening. 

To  hear  ihose  chimes  again; 

But  never  shall  such  silver  sounds 

Bv  harmonv  inbred, 

Fiill  on  his  ever  listening  ears; 

The  soul  of  Flanders'  tied. 

Those  lovelv  chimes,  which  e'er  were    wont. 

To  sound  with  morn's  tirst  beams. 

And   'wake  the  tourist  trom  his  sleep, 

\Vill  haunt  his  waking  dreams; 

But  never  nK)re  those  dulect  sounds 

Will  rouse  him  from  his  bed, 

And  till  his  soul  with  ecstasy: 

The  soul  of  Flanders  tied. 

'Tis  strangely  sad  such  chimes  as  those, 
Which  seemed  a  heavenly  dow'r, 
Should  fall  a  prey  to  tyranny. 
And  war's  barbaric  pow'r, 


109 


A  ciiv  new  will  rise  again 

I'l^  from  its  aslu-n  bed, 

b!u  those  oUlrhinus  .hall  nn,  no  more. 

The  soul  of  l-landcrs  thd. 


THE  GARDENS. 

Lovelv  C.ardens,  Helen's  bower. 
Lovely  in  sunshine  ami  shmvc. 

Winding  walks  and  shaded  .a 
Babbling  streams  and  ^•";>  J^^     ,;^^^r' 
Flowing  fountains  thnm  ng  >i)ra\  , 
O'er  the  toshes  at  their  play, 
r.eese  and  durklings  in  the  pond. 
Rv  the  while  swan  chaperonec  , 
^a^;;iotswelltrimme<lam^nea. 

Decked  with  flowers.  «^^     '  "\\f^:^   ;  ^'^ 
Trees  and  shrubs  so  swee  Iv  bkn.n.  ^ 
All  its  beauties  never  en.ling 
Fit  place  for  the  aged  to  talk 

AncHhe  babes  to  Ic^jmoaH^.^ 

Wandering  swains  '^"^\^  [;^\Vf„,,. 
Mc>dern  Eves  and  nvjder-^;-^;^^^^ 
Place  where  friend  a  friend  ma. 
Lovers  here  each  other  greet. 
A^d  a  groom  and  summer  bride 
On  their  honeymoon  abule. 


no 


THE   TRAILING   ARBUTUS. 

Hail    lH-aiit(ous    flower    of    the    ^la.U'. 
'\\\r  tr.iilinii  Arhiitus,  •    ,    ■  , 

Wilh  K<-"'^"'  V'''^  and  Nvlulr  inla.(i. 
Spring'^  hiiuntfous  yilt  lo  us. 

Thy  leaves  attached  by  pedicels 
\re  round  and  trim  <ind  neat; 

Thy  lulled  eorolla  scents  the  dells. 
\Vith  tragr.uuH-.  r.ire  and  sweet. 

'Hiou  art  our  Scotia's  rarest  one, 

The  iH'er  of  all  our  flowers; 
Xnd  lookest  lovely  in  the  sun, 
And  lovelier  aftei  showers. 

1  oft  recall  in  early  days 

When  I  was  but  a  boy. 
How  well  I  loved  on  thee  to  Raze, 

So  pretty  and  so  coy. 

For  thou  wert  e\  er  dear  to  me, 

And  in  these  days  of  old. 
1  sought  the  hills  in  search  of  thee, 

As  miner  seeks  for  gold. 

\nd  now  a  man,  I  love  thee  still, 

\nd.  when  vour  month  comes  round, 

I  hunt  the  woods  from  lull  to  hill 
Wherever  thou  art  found. 


Ill 


:or  me.  ycmr  beauty.  <-r^rc. 

Your  charm  can  ncvi-r      •^Z'; 
:„r  Nvoll  I  kuovv  thai  M-ra  fa,r. 
Mack- vou  her  uuistcrim-c. 


SiiELLS. 

f  vv  luuks  l.v  hook  ..r  l.y  crook. 

When  I  save  up  ^' ^^^'^  _'"„  i.^v  nu-  a  l.<...k-. 

And  haste  U>  a  l'<-,^^.^*'  ;/    ,,  .ju-  Uctc-si  on  t.le. 
Whenlaskthes.ce.jurl    <-       ^^,,,.,^^^^^^^^^^ 

She  sweetly  wiU  ^'^>   f, ,,'',, ^.U-  of  a  ,,atru.t  >well- 
While  her  ;>reast  vyU^tM^^^^^^^ 
•Tis  Lh)V*H '^''""^"'^  ircatisc 

.^^  ^,,  ,;,,,,  Market  on  Satc.aavn,on. 


When   t 
•Tis  t 
For,  oii 

v        ,w./-ri(?le  solitary  green's  to 


Ik-  .ecu; 
it   >h  -  >el 


is, 


She,  smiling,  nvu 


\vontc-(l  c-.ife, 


^•^-"'^^nVe':c:^ir<limn:^ormanp..lav; 
Where   now   1  \c    >'Y"  ,,,   \  ^.a^erly  e>e. 

While  the  scroll  ^^^^  ^'    '\\^.  ,„„i  shocking  <rv. 
Mv  shell  shivers  sacll>  a  ^^      ^^^^^^^v  smells 

^i,Ue  thpuipe  scm^^^^^^ 
"One  order  of  sheU  hsh 
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Us. 


When  I  ^o  to  tlic  church  on  the  blest  Sunday  eve, 
Where  I  fondlv  expect  some  rehef  to  receive, 
From  the  nervous  upset  of  a  strenuous  week; 
I  iust  fall  aslei-i)  when  the  parson  does  speak 
And  awakens  me  out   ..f  the  sweetest  vf  spe Hs 
By  his  soul  stirring  sermon  on  sinners    hard  si 

When  1  K«)  to  mv  bed  f(.r  a  much  i\vv<\vi\  ^,leep, 
An  uncannv  feelin^^  doth  over  me  creep; 
And   I  dream   I  am  in  that  etherial  p  ace, 
When   a   fiendish   spook  with   a   horrid   ^^rimacc 
Loudly  cries  from  the  midst  of  hi^  suli)hurous  smells. 
"You  shall  not  sleep  here,  if  y.>u  cannot  make  sliells. 


Us: 


Chorus.  ,    ,    11       f  1     1  i:«,. 

It's  shells  of  ^un  c(»tton  an<l  shells  ol  lyddite, 
And  shells  which  by  fuse  or  percussion  ij^nite. 
And  shells  for  Howit/ers  and  (pnck  firing  ^ains. 
And  shells  for  the  Allies  to  shoot  at  the  Huns 
At  the  home,  at  the  club,  at  the  shop  <.n  the  stree  , 
' Tis  shells  is  the  ,)ass  word  for  a  1  whom  you  meet. 
And  louder  and  louder  the  melody  wells, 
For  everybody  is  now  sin^nng  "Shells. 

THE  MAN   WHO'S  NEEDED   MOST  TODAY. 

It's  the  man  who  will  recruit. 

When   he's  practised   how   to  sluxjt. 

And  knows  how  to  use  the  cold  steel  in  the  fray; 

Who  will  never  leave  his  jiuns, 

F'er  be  captured  bv  the  Huns, 

He's  the  man  who's  truly  needed  most  today. 


I 


X,„l  ,h.  .nan  ul."  can  k..p  well 

H^.V  tiu"  man  Nvho  ^  mii\  nc. 
.\n<l  llH-  .nan  Nvhn'.  U-arnc.!  to  l\y. 

t;rcr;i^v;:u;;^!:;^v•unu..aua.av; 

'•Xn.l    ^vho   in   hi>   a>ry   >p.n^ 
He's  the  man  Nvho  >  iruls  mm 
A„,l   tlu.  nmn  with  a   marhinc. 

To    prevent    ^^^''"^^'^        ;,,,.n  the  sea; 
From  toriH-odoini;  a  ^htp  u 
\ncl   the  matt  Nvho  ean  ^eM^n. 

Hovs   to  .nk  a  'l-^';;!;,,:;^;^;aea  moM  to,lay. 
He'>  the  man  \vho  s  trnU  necu 

S<.  learn,  you.  how  to  tly. 
Or   discover   how   to  V"l'^'- 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  FALKLAND. 

The  fleet  of  Von  Spee  had  been  breastinK^  the  sea, 
A  Kl  had  won  a  sea  fi.ht  off  the  coast  «>/  ^^^  ^'  ^^  ^^^^ 
Which  .ladclened  the  heart  o  the  whoU.  J  '  ^^^  >'  ^^ 
For  they  thought  they  were  U,r(ls  of  the  s.  a  and   the 

And    t^^Kaizer's    proud   heart    was   so   filled    with 
That  hJ^t^Ias^ed  the  day     .d  he  t<>asted  the^^^^ 
And  there  rose  in  the  trenches  from  \  ser  to  Muse. 
A  salvo  of  cheering  at  hearing  the  news. 

To  grim  <dd  John   Bull  of  great   naval  renown, 
Who  always  regarded  the  sea  ^  ^.s^own 
The  loss  of  the  M<mmouth  and  of  the  (.ooc    Hopi, 
Had  not  been  foretold  him  in  his  horoscope 
Sr    K   look  .IP  his  snuff  case  of  excellent   buff 
Ll  a    ew  p^hes  snuffed  he  of  that  soothing  stuff, 
T  In  1  le  Vid  to  himself  as  he  sat  in  his  den-    .     ,, 
•^tIkmVU  be  noC'.er.nan  cheering  when  we  meet  again. 

This  signal  he  flashed  then  to  adm'ral  Sturdee,- 
"     wuU  v.,u  to  find  me  this  crafty  Von  Spc>e, 
Fo^hrandhiscrewami.heKa...^ 

i{=;-;;;nrd^;n^;;;;iX^^ 

s:  1- :^d\h- :  ^f acld^:;'--nr  t.-lr  1^  Bin 

That  wc  and  m>t  he  rule  the  old  ocean  still. 
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r  1  .^^o^;  the  command 
^nd  Sturdee  at  once  <\»     V^  f>,^  .^^,{  Falkland. 
\ud  sped  o'er  the  ^V'^};'\|,^,\;   ,,a  oi  his  eye, 
The  tJue  Nelson  X:;;\,f-u-crs  he  hr.t  did  denary 

^;;v;L;;^^';:;;;i^e:l;enah.ne.^       ^^^^^ 

Here's  health  to  ^-\^'^X!^  t^l -- <>"^^^'' ^ 
Th'boys  in  the  ^--^-,^^^1^^^  of  the  sea. 
A  bumper  to  J^^^^^  "  f"  ,  ,„  gallant  Sturdee; 
And  three  ttme^  ^sea  £t  all  our  hearts  does  daU , 
Yet  while  th.s  ^f  .^^^.^^fjj^fvcand  his  Kallanl  crcvv.  i^^J- 
Let  us  n<)t  {<)rget  ^   addocK  ^^^^^^^  ^Trwlve' 
Who  now  toss  wuh     angl  ^  ^^^^  ^^^.^^^  ^,^  ,he  brave. 
And  sleep   their  last  ^itci 


LANGEMARC. 

o  hrive  Canadians 
Sleep  on  ye  '^'i^'',  .  ^,,,i  stained  mead, 
Inl.tnpmarc^Uj^^^^ 

Your  glorious  a      n^  ^ 

A  truly  sol;  en  ck^^;l^  ^^,^^^  ^^^i,,,, 
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And  mother  nature,  gentlest  nurse, 
Will  ever  nightly  lave 
Your  lowly  grave  wilh  kindly  dews 
While  weeping  willows  wave; 
And  kindly  zephyrs  every  day. 
And  every  night  will  sigh. 
A  sweet  memoriam  for  aye, 
Your  tomb  to  sanctify. 

And  Belgian  maids  and   i    .trons.  too 

Will  often  leave  the  loom 

To  gather  wilding  Howers, 

To  heautifv  vour  tomb: 

And  peasants  when  they  pass  your  way, 

Oft  to  their  sons  will  say, 

'Twas  here  the  brave  C^madians 

The  fierce  Huns  held  at  bay.  ' 

And  when  the  Angel  Galiriel, 
Shall  sound  the  trumpet  blast, 
Then  you  :  hall  all  awaken 
From  your  seeming  death  at  last. 
And,  standing  at  attention. 
While  angel  voices  sing, 
In  unison  you  will  salute, 
The  universal  King. 


I 


\\1 
THE  MERCY  SHIP. 

God  speed  our  mercy  shij). 
Guard  her  o  er  ocean  s  a\]>. 

God  speed  heron; 
Speed  her  across  the  vv^u e. 
Herandhercrewso  l)ravc, 

\nd  homeless  people  ^avc 

God  speed  her  on. 
She  carries  gUts  in  store 
From  Nova  Scotia  s  short . 

God  lead  her  on. 
To  those  across  the  sea, 
Who  suffer  misery 
From  Kaiser's  tyranny, 

God  lead  her  on. 
At  loving  Mercy's  call, 
Noblv  responded  all, 
Hearts  all  aflame. 
To  give  was  happiness 
To  Belgium  in  distress. 
Who  hfnce  will  always  bless 
Our  Scotia's  name. 

Unto  her  own. 
D   4^  ;f  iUo  Dove  on  wmg, 
?h  .  olve  branch  do  bring, 

5r  not,  «e-ll  gladly  smg, 
God's  will  be  done. 


i 
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TO   BELGIUM. 

Brave   clescenclant   of    the    Bcl^ao. 
All  the  NvorUl  hails  thee  tn(  ay. 
Fr  ycmr  brave  (lefence  of    .e^e 

Where  vou  held  the  Hun  at  luiN 
Ami  vour  gallant  stand  f.>rtree<lo,n. 

Iniversal  plaudits  won, 
Which  shall  ever  live  m  story 
Pissinii  down  from  sire  to  son. 
)"e^^  'like  -   >urs  are  sometimes  n^^^^^^^^ 

To  make  ,         hty  tyrants  ciuake, 
And  their  overweening  glory 
And  their  grasping  P<>^^;7^'\'>^'^,, 
1  ittle  thought  the  might>   Kai/xr, 
When  he  started  on  the  Spree 
That  he  would  from  Little  Belgium, 
Meet  with  his  Thermopylae; 
Uke  the  kings  of  Ancient  Persia. 
K  d/er  William  seeks  coinmand. 
0;"t  every  man  and  nation 
On  the  sea  and  on  the  land: 
ThcT  demanded  earth  and  water 
From  the  nations,  passing  through, 
He  a  servile  ultimatum, 
l,rhis  madness,  sent  to  you,     , 
1  ke  the  Greek's  reply  to  Persia,- 

Salamis  and  Marathon, 

S    will  all  the  worUl  remember 

How  you  stayed  the  greedy  Him. 
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When  the  fi^hfrnR  is  all  over 
\nc\  its  story  has  l.ccu  UM, 
Yours  will  ever  be  re^arcled 

Truly  as  a  deed  of  gold. 
THE  BATTLE'of  HELIGOLAND. 

One  early  morn  in  August. 

In  Bight  Heligoland 
The  Kat-er's  fleet  of  crmser.. 

Sailed  sacily  and  grand. 

Their  crafty  old  commander, 
'tf^tting  time  had    oun. 
To  steal  a  mau^h  cm  Ik    a  m  ^ 
For    fog  hung  thick  around. 

So,  having  called  ^is  capuuns. 

To  meet  in  counsel  gn. 
To  them,  he  there  un  <^  -^ 

His  plan  to  rule  the  vsaxt. 

His  captains  c,uickly  accpne.ced, 

For  Prussians  were  tht>  . 

^nd  filling  full  their  glassc> 
They  drank  unto  iheda>. 

.rimmed  for  action. 
The  cruisers,  ^r  "  "  ^^;  ^,,,.  i^rine. 

Moved  pr;)udl\  ocr  ine 
Imperial  Kagles  waving. 
Above  the  battle  line. 
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But  if  the  (icrman  captains, 

As  needs  must  l)e  believed 
Thought,  John  to  find  unready, 

They  were  (juickly  undeceived. 

For  Tyrwhitt,  Moore  and  ("hristian, 
And  C.oodenouKh  and  Keyes, 

And  gaUant  sailor  Beatly, 
Were  watching  on  the  seas. 

And  eagerly  awaiting. 
The  Huns  to  come  outside, 
Half  hoping  and  half  doubting, 
They  did  the  time  abide. 

And  falling  on  the  Teutons, 

They  smote  them,  might  and  main, 
As  does  an  August  hail  storm, 

A  field  of  waving  grain. 

For  lohn  vet  sho*  's  his  billiards. 

With  Drake  and  Nelson's  cue 
And  made  the  Hun  seek  cover 

Within  his  rendezvous. 

The  Kai/.er  and  his  Junkers. 

Are  filled  with  grief  and  rage. 
And  hence  must  have  Von  lirpitz, 

Some  other  Act  to  stage. 

And  since  the  day  of  losing, 

Heligoland's  sea  fight, 
Thev  cannot  drink  unto  the  day. 

Ti-icv  needs  must  toast  the  night. 


121 
COURCELLETTE. 

Farly  on  an  Aulumn  morning, 
'  Facing  famous  ('ourcellette, 
lav  thcTwcntv-tUth  haltahon. 

In  the  trenches,  damp  and  wet 
Far  away  from  home  and  kindred. 
■   Near  the  far  famed  river  Summe, 
Here  and  there  a  man  kiy  dyinii, 

Stricken  by  a  shell  or  l.oml). 

Men  of  every  trade  ami  ^-'ijli"^^- 
Of  each  company  formed  a  part 

Downv  youth  and  hearde.l  manh..od. 
From  the  farm  and  fnmi  the  mart. 

Miners,  sailors,   farmers,  tradesmen. 
From  each  hamlet,  town  or  glen. 

Born  of  Nova  Scotian  mothers 

From  the  breed  of  manly  nu-n. 

Ml  alert  and  ever  watching,         . 
On  the  guard,  both  day  and  mght, 

Each  one  ever,  his  part  doing, 
In  the  struggle  for  the  righ 
Thinking  always  of  the  homeland, 

Far  awav  in  Acadie, 
Of  a  mother,  wife  or  sister. 

Whom  they  never  more  might  .cc. 

On  the  high  hills  overlooking, 

Ml  the  country  down  belou  , 
In  their  deep  concreted  dugouts 

Lay  the  ever  watchful  foe, 
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With  artillery  commamling 
Ml  the  plain  for  nules  arouml 

Thnn^h  which  like  a  thread  of  silver 
River  Somme  its  free  way  wouml. 

There  were  Saxons  and  Bavarians 

In  the  Huns  embattled  host 
And  the  tierce  and  l.loddv  I  hlans 

Whom  the  Kai/er  loves  to  toast 
There  they  stood  in  cl<>se  formation, 

1  ike  a  soUid  human  bloek, 
Fnmted  by  the  famous  hghters 

Called  the  tr<Mps  of  battle  sh.Kk. 

When  upon  the  morn  in  question 
lust  about  the  break  ot  (la\, 

Word,  the  Twenty-t^fth  was  given, 
To  make  ready  for  the  Iray; 

'n,;  thev  sprang  up  from  the  trenches. 
I  ike  the  wihl  Lynx  with  a  bound, 

\nd  thev  rushed  without  a  falter, 
^    Rightacross  the  barrage  ground, 

And  they  fell  upon  the  r.erinans, 

1  ike  an  avalanche  of  hail. 
And  the  Prussians  bent  before  them. 

Like  the  grain  before  the  gale; 
And  with  irresisting  fury, 

They  assailed  the  faltering  Hun, 
And  before  the  day  was  over 

Famous  Courcellette  was  won. 
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Then  let  iuoiIhts  tell  thfir  l.ahios. 

Whom  tluv  niirsr  upon  tlu-ir  breast, 
And  the  teachers  tell  the  ehildreii 

In  our  schools  from  east  to  \ve>t . 
Mow  at  Courcellette's  fierce  battle 

An  undvinj;  name  was  made 
Rv  theTwentv-fifth  Battalion 
'of  the  fighting  Fifth  Brigade. 


VIMY    RIDGE. 

For  days,  the  cannon  roaring 

With  loud,  incessant  peal 
The  terrane  and  the  trenches 

Had  torn  with  lead  and  steel, 
Which  told  the  boys  in  khaki, 

Of  fighting  near  at  hand, 
And  eagerly  all  waited 

The  long  wished  for  command. 

Within  the  first  line  trenches 

The  highland  laddies  lay, 
Their  thoughts  were  of  their  mothers 

Or  sweethearts  far  away, 
Each  one  of  them  was  thinking 

Of  home  and  native  sod, 
And  like  a  Christian  soldier, 

Had  made  his  peace  with  Ood. 


1  ^i 
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The  morn  l)r<)ko  dark  and  stormy 

With  hail  and  snow  and  sleet, 
Wliirh  made  for  many  soldier> 

l-.re  ni^ht,  their  wnuhng  sheet ; 
Tlie  shrapnel  hits  were  tlyin^, 

I  ike  >wamrs  of  dimmer  mulu*^'. 
When  Borden's  hiKhland  huhhes 

Charged  up  the  Vimy  rul^H-. 

On  top  of  this  famed  moulain, 

Nearby  the  city  Lens 
The  enemy  in  dujiouts, 

Lay  Hke  Hons  in  their  den: 
The  mountain,  strong  i)y  nature, 

The  C.ermans  stronger  made 
With  connon  and  with  mortars. 

On  concrete  bases  Uiid, 

And  thousands  of  macliine  guns, 

In  their  allotted  place 
And  thousands  of  their  snipers, 

With  rifle  and  with  brace. 
And  lines  of  barbed  wire  fencing 

Of  every  strength  and  size, 
And  aught  else  which  their  cunmng, 

Or  science  could  divise. 

Their  seeming  sense  of  safety 

The  Teutons  did  elate 
And  all  were  glibly  chanting 

The  Kaizer's  hymn  of  hate. 
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When  l<>!    tlu'  pibn.cliV  skirling 
'llu-ir  first  liiic  dnl  astound 

Xnd  Donald.  H<>(1  and  An^us. 
(•anuon  thoni  with  a  Ix.und. 

And  ere  they  had  recovered 

From  their  astonishment 
The  foremost  of  their  gleemen 

To  sing  elsewhere  were  sei\t. 
And  midst  the  cries  of  Kam'rade 

In  broken  English  spoke 
Both  Prussian  and  Bav.irian 

Went  down  from  bayonet  stroke 

\nd  furious  was  the  struggle 

•  Twixt  Highlander  and  Hun, 
F(»r  hand  to  hand  the  fightmg, 

On  Vimv  Ridge  was  done; 
The  shock  troops  of  the  Kaizer 

And  all  his  proud  array 
Fled  fast  before  the  Bluenose, 

On  that  eventful  day. 

And  when  the  war  is  over 

And  peace  again  is  come. 
We'll  give  our  gallant  laddies 

A  highland  welcome  home; 
With  flags  and  banners  waving, 

With  singing  and  with  cheer, 
We'll  celebrate  the  glory, 

Of  Vimvlday'each  year. 


